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RIMSBY PARK was originally invented as a soul saving 
contrivance, and I remember attending a camp-meeting 
there soon after it was patented. The woods were wild 


with people from all over the district in which it was situated, a | 


few seeking salvation, but the vast majority having a good 
time. I was only a lad, but it struck me that the camp-meeting 
wes very much of a burlesque. Everybody shouted, some 
because they had something the matter with them which they 
could not explain, but which they took for a threatened change 
of heart: others because shouting is infectious and because the 
more noise there is the more fun there is. Preachers were 


saying things which if they said them nowadays would cause 
them to be led out of the grounds by the ear, while songs were | 


sung and fire and brimstone danced amongst the trees like 
fireworks on a First of July. I confess I was horrified and 
disgusted, and when I lay me down to sleep that night in the 
house of a friend I felt that all that was religious within me had 
been shocked and disturbed beyond repair. I was religious 


then, for no well trained boy of eighteen or twenty has lost his | 


reverence for what his mother told him nor 1s deaf to the family 


prayers and the reading voice of his father when each morning 


the Scriptures are explained. To me the thing wasa horror, a 
burlesque, a religious circus ; and though I hope I have not lost 


my respect for religion, Iam quite certain I lost my respect for | 


camp-meetings during the crazy performances indulged in on 
the Grimsby shore, Unconsciously perhaps I have judged 
Methodism by those old-time standards, which seemed to admit 
that the man who made the most noise was the greatest saint, 
and that the woman who had a fit was a mother in Israel. In 
those days they talked about ‘getting 
we talk about getting measles or typhoid fever, though Iam 
quite sure that members of the Methodist denomination are 
quite as certain to-day that religion is not a thing that we get, 
but something we live, cr do not live, as the case may be. The 
shrieking appeals for the Holy Ghost to come down and grasp 
the sinner seemed to me blasphemous, tnd that sort of thing 
seems to me blasphemous still. The wild cries for men and 
women to come up to the renitent bench made me shudder, for, 
boy as I was, I knew that a man in secret sits on the penitent 
bench of his thoughts, foregathers with remorse, repentance and 
shame, when he is sorry for his sins. The penitent bench, how 
ever, of the camp-meeting was a wooden affair, and the grotesque 
contortions, howlings and moanings of the mourners who were 
seeking salvation would have been more in place in a lunatic 
asylum than ina relizious meeting. It cannot be denied that 
there was something stirring and weird in the wailings of the 
self-confessedly damned, something uplifting and comforting to 
which swept over the 
These 


the senses in the great waves of song 
camp when a soul declared itself to have 


sensations, however, were confined to those who were religious; 


been saved. 
the whole performance was simply a circus to those who came 
to see the show. When a particularly prominent sinner went 
forward he was greeted with cries, ‘*Go up, Jim,” ** Hurrah for 
heaven,” ** Bully for you,” and all that sort of ribaldry. It took 
a good deal of courage to 
the moment helped many a wicked lump of humanity over the 
As to whether they stayed over the fence was a different 
yuld be seen in the 


“vo forward,” but the excitement of 


fence. 
proposition. Some of the converts « 
tavern the next day protesting that the whole thing was a joke, 
and Iam certain that much more harm than good was done in 


village 


those days in the Grimsby woods. 

+ 
Park became a Methodist enterprise, 
with schools for of things during the 
week, and with great preachers to deliver orations to the crowds 
on Sundays. During the halcyon days of the park as a specula 
tion, when Rev. Manly Benson was in charge, many attractions 
were booked, as they say in theatrical circles, for this wooded 
Sometimes attractions were advertised which did not 
used as an attraction and 


Later on the Crimsly 


e'cc ition and all sorts 


arena. 
materialize. 
little ones appeare | on the platform. 
Grimsby Park had a boom. But it was a boom that smelt alto 
gether too strongly in the nostrils of those who desired a fair 
It tinally fell intodesuetude and by the 


Grea’ } reachers were 


But money was made and 


return for their money. 
ungodly was called a fake, and I am sulfliciently ungodly to 
endorse the general verdict of the public. 


> 
* * 


However, it seems to have continued to exist, though we have 
seldom heard of it of late. Klliott S. Rowe, 
pastor of Euclid avenue Methodist church and secretary of the 
Toronto Conference, bas again brought this religious paradise 
I am sorry for Brother Rowe, for he is too stout a 


‘The row with Rev. 


into notice. 
man to be hustled about on a hot day, but I am glad that he had 
the manliness to resist the notorious self-seeking of the managers 
of the Park. It appeurs that for the sake of a five cent piece 
which they had no apparent right to extract from him, he was 
treated like a small boy trying to creep under the canvas 
The Methodist fraternity fee! humiliated and dis 
with such a performance. 


ofa 
must 
gusted But it 
public that no denomination can run a commercial concern on 
anything but commercial lines. If the Methodists, or Baptists, 
or Presbyterians, or Congregationalists, or Anglicans had charge 
of the Garden of Eden they would take gate money and have 
constables to enforce the payment. If the committee of any 
church, Catholic or Protestant, had 
Heaven they would need constables to keep the peace, and riots 
would be as common as they Island. No 
matter what sort of sectarianism had charge of Heaven there 
would be a row around the band-stand just the same. I do not 
mention these things to discredit religion, but to show that when 


circus. 


shows the general 


charge of the gates of 


are now on Toronto 


religion is mixed with politics or business, religion always be 
comes discredited and the politics and the business suffer, 


* 
* 7 


Now we will presume that these same godly and Methodisti 
What would the out 


The more one looks 


cal gentlemen had charge of prohibition. 
come be but rioting and denunciations ? 
at it and thinks of it tbe more it seems absolutely necessary 
that the Government should keep its business in its own hands 
and not permit itself to be swayed by organizations which, when 
the 


commercial enterprise, become greatest 


We have had coffee-houses, and tem 


they attempt «a 
fakirs in the community. 
perance associations, and Lord's Day Alliances, and all sorts and 
conditions of associations to make some people do things and to 
prevent them from doing things, and they always fail. Yet 
with what boldne-s do they step forward and offer a proposition 
to the Dominion of Canada which.in effect is that they will do that 
which no one on earth has ever done, which no nation has ever 
accomplished, which no fraction of a country has ever been able 
to effect. We find self-seeking and a desire for protit sufticiently 
strong in the Grimsby Park Association to hustle a noted and 
respected preacher, the secretary of the Toronto Conference, for 


five cents, yet the same denomination offers to govern Canada | 


under prohibition in a way that the Government cannot attempt 
even at an expenditure of millions of dollars a year. Itis all 
rubbish. Business people must conduct business affairs. 
who know anything about the facts are aware that preachers 
never succeed in doing business. This is not because they have 
not the capacity, but because they think they should have a 
latitude and longitude in commercial affairs which no business 
Chey must attend to business as other 
Our Methodist 


evel 


man will grant them. 
people attend to it or they get called down. 
to a summer 


business 


brethren have never been able run resort 


without fakes and 
ordinary showman, 
in a 


funny which would frighten an 


They row amongst themselves like women 


sewing-circle. They fail in what they attempt because 
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religion” as nowadays | 


Those | 


they try to do things on a basis which is not workable. They 
| bring their religion into disrepute and diminish their influence 
when they touch a thing outside of their proper sphere. Yet it 
is upon such as these that we would have to rely to enforce 
prohibition. Their intentions no doubt are honorable, their 
motives pure, but their methods are simply preposterous, 
When their methods are not preposterous they are founded 
upon the worldly wisdom of this crumbling earth, and they are 
derided as pretentious promoters and as soulless corporations 
for instance, the Methodist Book Room. The less the whole 
community leans upon the religious leaders and temperance 
leaders for guidance and business management, the better off 
they are. 
* E * 
It would not be right to leave the impression that the Metho- 


dists of Canada are even largely in sympathy with the 


| pretentious people who would like to appear as leaders of the 
| denomination, 


The Methodist church, like every other church, 
is made up of all sorts of elements, though it must be admitted 
that in the Methodist body noisy and self-seeking people can 
more easily obtain prominence in class-meetings and prayer 
meetings and that sort of thing, than elsewhere. For this 
reason the denomination has had to answer for the bad perform- 
ances of many who had only used the class-room as a means of 
commercial promotion. One of the bravest and most sensible 
utterances with regard to prohibition is to be found in the 
sermon preached last Sunday in Sackville, N.B., by Rev. Dr. 
David Allison, president of the Mount Allison College and Uni- 
versity. The substance of his remarks was to the effect that he 
was willing to join heart and soul in everything that would 
promote temperance, but that he did not believe that prohibition 
would prohibit. He said: ‘I recommend the 
body of Methodists to vote for prohibition. . . . Personally, 
I could not vote for a measure which was only calculated for a 
portion of our people, and which would not further the cause of 


cannot ereat 
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recovery, though the disease is swift and its depredations on the 
tissues During 
nurses and doctors are rare and remedies are not at hand, the 
patient frequently dies during the first twenty-four hours, and 

six to twelve hours the entire abdominal tissues 
Where good nursing is had, even the patients who 


are something terrible. an epidemic, when 


within from 
give way. 
die linger for a considerable period, and by the use of champagne 
and ice they not infrequently die quite comfortably. The remedy 
most used in the districts afilicted with yellow fever is olive oil 
and lemon. The first effort of everyone who feels that yellow 
fever is coming on is to have a thorough purge, and in many of 
the huts and houses of foreigners in the yellow fever belt you 
will always see a large bottle of castor oil, which, together with 
a bottle of whiskey, is often taken holus-bolus to clean and 
stimulate the system. This is not a very refined subject, but it 
is one that deserves attention, because a traveler may remember 
these simple things and in a moment of extremity save himself 
from fatal result of carelessness or ignorance. If more people 
understood how to take care of themselves fewer people would 
be sick and epidemics would not be so deadly. 
. " * 

The cradle of yellow fever, however, has never been fixed as 

belonging to Cuba. The people of Panama disclaim the Isthmus 


the of 
if not 


as the orizin of the annual scourge, though sanitation 


those miserable towns of Colon and Panama is as bad, 
Nothing 
more suggestive of pestilence than the way the houses are built 
If, however, the evidence of the people 


of the Panama Isthmus is to be believed, Guayaquil in Ecuador 


worse than that of Santiago and Havana. could be 


in the two cities named. 


is the nursing-place of all the pestilences which afllict the Pacific 
which, crossing the Isthmus, devastate the Southern 
Almost under the equator, this strange and 


sun. Itis 


Coast and 
States and Cuba, 
filthy city lies baking under an everlastingly burning 
up the bay and ri and 


about seventy miles from the sea ver, 


while reasonably healthy habitation may be had on the adjacent 


A BROWN STUDY. 


temperance one particle.” It is cheering to see a leading man 
in the Methodist denomination shaking off the shackles of con 
the of have 
calculated the size of the monumental task which the thought 
and the 
Speaking for myself and voicing, I believe, the opinion of tens of 


ventionalism and voicing opinion those who 


less, the selfish fanatical are so ready to undertake. 
thousands who speak in neither the pulpit nor the press and 
can be coerced by neither, | would give up everything that I 
have and cheerfully devote the balance of my life 
the evils of intemperance if I believed that prohibition would 
or the passing of a law would do away with the 
habit. No one is fighting for the perpetuation of 
drunkenness or to increase the facilities for drinking wine, beer, 
alcohol, cider, or anything of the sort, excepting perhaps the 
manufacturers of such articles, and they are quite as willing to 
The whole 


to correcting 


prohibit 
drinking 


recognize the evils of the business as anybody else. 
sentiment of the sensible, experienced 
points to the only solution obtainable; that 
tions with regard to the sale of liquor, more stringent inspection 
for the offender. Give us 


and business public 


is, greater restric 
of the quality, swifter punishment 
these reforms and, aided by the sentiment which can be created 
by the pulpit, Canada will soon become a temperance country. 
There is no public man of any standing, no writer or speaker of 
repute defend the abuse of spirituous 
liquors, wine, beer, cider or anything else. Why? 
public sentiment would damn any man who attempted such a 
The community need have no fear of propaganda in 
favor of of the of the 


restrictions Which have been put upon the liquor 


any who is willing to 


Because 


thing. 
universal drinking or abandonment 
vending of 
rhe whole argument is summarized in this, that we are better oll 
And having 
left myself open to the charge of favoring the liquor trattic, 
with such Rev 
who 


Appear lo 


as we are than we would be under prohibition. 
lam 
Dr. 
not 


mer 


glad to find myself in company is 
Allison, Rev. Principal Grant, and many 
afraid to tell the truth, even if the 


be in collusion with publicans and sinners, 


others are 


for moment they 


Hilt United States press is now dealing with the problem of 
making Cuban cities more sanitary than they 
in the past. The task will be an expensive one, for surface 

drainage is about all that can be claimed for the best of Cuban 
or three million dollars, however, 
Santiago and decent 


have been 


and Southern cities. Two 
should put Havana 
shape, but the idea that the annual inroads of yellow fever into 
the mistake, Panama is 
supposed to be the cradle of both Yellow and Pernicious fevers 


These fevers are alike in symptoms and resuits, and the difference 


and Cienfuegos in 


United States come from Cuba is a 


between them can only be distinguished by a microscopic ex 
amination of the blood of the patient. Yellow fever is contagious, 
pernicious fever is not, but one is quite as deadly as the other, 
A great mistake is made, however, in presuming that yellow 
laken and carefully 
has a of 


almost invariably fatal. early 


the 


fever 


is 


nursed, yellow fever patient very good chance 


hou 


ile to be 


| hills, the natives cluster in droves in 


yone thinks it worth wl 


cane, and n 


tion is estimated at from thirty to forty thousand. 


drainage at all. re sand absorbs the moisture 
do the rest. When pecple si 
the cause for. 


needed, nob dy is missed. if 


ken and die 
Why 
I had 


to some oft 


not sough should 


Is 


inenemy 


influence to have him appointed 
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him close to Guayaquil. Ships go in and « 


because they bave cargo to obtain or deliver ther because 


the 


sights, vet w 


d healt 


ftrving t 


their captains want to see 
epidemic it looks as peaceful ar 
No one thinks 


was bur 


hy ar 
if not more so. 
urt of it 
new buildings are just 


tiago, 
ma jor p 
as 
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ring as they did of yore; the women who |! 


do go to mass, and those who have anything 
the stalls in the market selling stuff rancid ¢ 
to upon if. 


with them ? 


those who look Chey seer l 


civilization interfere 


of ‘anama, si 


is 


This is a superticial view 
claims that Guayaquil the spot of 


New Orleans bl 
altogether we have the circle of the fever de 


is, 
umes Panama; Cuba blames P 


ned witl 


a matter of fact, Guayaquil is largely 


taqgull 


as its basis, when, as 


blame. But there is no way of reaching Gu by any sani 
tary law unless it be made an international one. Ecuado) 


recognizes no other nation on earth said 


The 


as its superior It is 


there is not a mile of wagon-road in the whole republic. 


rovernment is slumberous, 


priests are dominant and the 
. 
.” « 


I mention these facts to indicate what the next move 
Central and South America 


» of 


United States is liable to be. ar 
Brazil particularly is a hotbed of fever, smallpox 
and eruptive filth. held that 
United States will be quite justified in sending gun-boats to the 
t », Bahia and 

1 


unsanitary ; 


Diplomatically it may be the 


ports of Central America and to Para, Pernambu: 
Rio de Janeiro, for the purpose of insisting that these dreadfu 
Revolutions are rampant 
easily tind an 
Watson, and 
No matter what 
a United States gun boat of 
The little republics of Central America and 


infinite confidence 


scourges be prevented or restrained. 
The United States ec 


excuse for sending Sampson, and 


in all these countries. an 


Dewey, and 
Schley, to insist on peace and health. mission 


those war will 


the 


has to one ports, a 


big 


result. 
republics of South 


in them 


America have 

and there is in existence American 

alliance. Whenever the United that 
hy} 


country the whole southern part of the continent will be ablaze 


inebulous Pan-South 


se 


States interferes in 


yet somebody must interfere. 
* 


The best thought of all the republics concerned, excepting 


Argentina perhaps, understands that Latin America cannot 


proceed on the present lines. Everything must be changed. 
The United States has taken upon itself to change things in 
Cuba and the Philippines. As sure as fate the hatred she has 
created in Spanish and Spanish-American hearts will award her 
the task of straightening out South America. It isa colossal 
task which will drain the resources of the great North American 
republic and cripple her with a war which may last fifty years, 
for the they they 
have enough manufacturing to 
asonable resistance. When 


to ma 


war against 
of the 

make a re 

started 


people are self-contained, 
learned 
life 
nited 
of C 


reforming Latin 


arts 
sustain and 
the I 


out 


dece 


States ke country 
of 


battles only 
be able to attend to the work that is before 


uba they practically undertook the task 


America, and the great Gx f 
knows how they wil! 
If they 


be theirs, 


trade with that 
be 


Germany, 


them. succeed, the enormous country 


which would a distinct 
little of it. 


will have to be reckoned with, but vy 


will gain, as at present 


they have but Spain and France 
i an ally 
the United States can attend to the job. re to par 
ticularly impress on the mind of the reader is that s nation 
before 
spend the 


rid if 


some 


or collection of nations will be forced into the 
The 


treasure of the nation, but it will be for the go if the w 


many years, yne who undertakes it w 


the revolutionary little republics are force ognize 


1 and conspir 
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rag-pickers, and bottle-gatherers, and hurdy-gurdies intruding 
itself where people desire to be at peace. Under ordinary 
circumstances even with a suppression of these nuisances the 
door-bell is pulled on an average nearly every fifteen minutes, 
and the rights of no one who deserves consideration would be 
injured by reducing this average to once every half-hour. Once 
an hour would be quite legitimate, but no one can interfere 
with the man with the circular, or the gentleman who desires 
to clean the chimney, or the half-hundred others who can claim 
to have business with the inmates. Toronto is proud of the 
noise and bustle of its business streets, but it is desirous to 
have peace 1n the home neighborhood. Are the aldermen afraid 
of the votes of the fish-peddlers, and fruit-screamers, and organ 
grinders? They need not be, for the fruit and vegetable vendors 
who have customers make no outery. A man with an established 
business, whether he has his stockin a store or in a wagon, 
knows where to go. Those he treats well tell their neighbors of 
the advantages he offers, and business can be conducted without 
any yelling. I have no objection to the foreigners who are 
mostly engaged in peddling; they have a perfect right to do their 
work under proper conditions after paying a reasonable license, 
but the conditions should be made rigorous and the license 
should be made expensive. We may all sympathize with the 
exile from Poland who goes about crying, “ Regs! bots!” but 
we do not desire to hear his voice, and there is no reason why it 
should be forced upon us; he should be suppressed. Even the 
horses of the city object to this sort of thing, for animals that 
have been trained to behave themselves in the presence of the 
run away because of the hurdy-gurdy 
and tambourine operators. With our c 
center of the city, and the swift-moving trolleys, and a score 


trolley cars have recently 
ynzested streets in the 


other disadvantages which every driver must experience, why 
should not the nuisances which simply take money out of the 


city and do nobody any good, be suppressed 


8 
VV" have all watched lawsuits with a thorough knowledge 
MA / that both litigants were certain to lose money no mattet 
UU how the case ended. But few of us, however, have bad 


more than one opportunity of watching a war in which the end 
was so obvious from the beginning. Noone in Spain or elsewhere 
in Europe, Asia, Africa or America, imagined that there could be 


but one ending to the Hispano-American ¢ flict. This being the 
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Imperial Penny Postage Stamp. 


This is the very rough draft of a design for an Imperial Penny 














Postage Stamp shown to Sir Wilfrid Laurier last year. It 
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Some Notes From Ireland. 


HAVE had the advantage of an invitation to an lhish model 
farm, or, more correctly speaking, the estate of a titled 
Irish gentleman. The estate consists of 6,600 Irish acres, 
which would be known as many more if calculated in 
Canadian acres, 11 acres (Irish) being equal to 14 Canadian. 

Sixteen hundred acres are under their own nianagement and 
the remaining 5,000 are rented or leased, and under the present 
system of tenure the tenant practically owns the land, enjoying 

the greatest privileges, with laws made specially for his benefit. | 
If a tenant thinks he is paying too much rent he brings the 
landlord to court and there both sides of the case are discussed, 
valuators are sent out, and the decision is generally in favor of | 
the tenant, the result of which must hold good for tifteen years. | 
Che landlord at no time ean force the tenant to leave as long as 
he pays his rent, which is always considered (by the tenant) as 
too high. He may at any time sell out to another without the con 

sent of the owner, and you always find agitators in different 
parts of the country looking for sympathy for the downtrodden | 
Irish tenant. Their sad tales find free admission to many | 
\merican papers, but if these tales were looked into many of | 
them would be found without foundation whatever. The Irish | 
farmer is not always eager to work, and with the rich soil and 
moist climate the average Canadian could make money more 


quickly than in many parts of Canada, 

Returning to the farm I find about sixty bulls, and in all about 
two hundred cattle. The bulls are thoroughbred and bring from 
$150 to $300 each, and find ready sale; their stables and stalls 


are models, the pedigree of each opposite the stall. Of late 
they have been shipped extensively to South America and 
Australia, from where a large proportion of beef finds ready sale 
in the British market, and together with what is shipped from 
America brings British beef much lower than it should be, and 
it takes the best of Canadian beef to find sale in the second class. 
I wonder at Canadian butchers, that they don’t buy the best 
that Canada produces, as it is sometimes sacrificed here. 


Britain imported last year from Canada, 126,481 cattle, and 
from foreign countries, including the United States, 490,174. 
Only 14 calves were imported from Canada and 19 from the 
United States; none came from other markets. The importa- 
tion of sheep and lambs was from Canada, 63,761, and from 
foreign markets, 547,741. Salted beef, Canada, 678 cwt.; 
foreign, 173,707 ewt. Fresh beef, Canada, 5,774 cwt.; foreign, | 
2,370,358 ewt. Bacon, Canada, 290,283 cwt.: foreign, 4,713, 979 ewt. 
Pork (salted), not hams, Canada, 16,201 ewt.: foreign, 220,913. 
Pork (hams), Canada, 119,133; foreign, 1,606,725. 

Returning to my first subject, the estate is literally overrun | 
with rabbits, of which they annually send $2,500 worth to Liver- 
pool, and disposed of the right to a trapper last year of half 
the estate for 41,375. 

The principal products of the estate are oats and hay, and at 
present they are busy harvesting 310 Irish acres of hay, the 





valance being oats, pasture, and a large garden which is 
supplied with foliage and flowers from two acres of greenhouse, 
mostly under glass, containing twenty-one houses of no small 


dimensions, There you may wander from ore tropic to another, 


as it were. I had the pleasure of seeing a number of carnations ; 
the flowers would measure six inches in diameter (with a rule), 
and the fragrance was exquisite. 

The River Lit!y runs through the property, which branches 
near the castle, forming an island containing five acres, which, 
like the grounds, is carefully cultivated, has its share of pretty 
gravel paths, holly and ivy in profusion, and is noted for its 


in mense trees of great age, all of which is the result of much | 
; , . | 
time and money. Many of the employees of years have not seen | 

| 
half of the estate. 

\ few words about the egg trade may be of interest to many. 
The United Kingdom imported last year 154,183,930 dozens of | 
eggs from foreign countries, (including United States, which 
supplied 1,155.00) dozen), a total value of £4,148,653. Canada | 
only sent 5,687,600 dozen, value £193,998, which is a small pro 
portion, the greater number coming from France. If the Cana- 
dian farmer would turn his attention to the foul yard, feed the 
hens properly, pen up the male birds and supply the market 
with unfertilized eggs, he would find it would return him a 
large revenue (much larger than grain if it keeps dropping 
much longer). The United States isan egg-buying nation and 
not large exporters. I may say here that England imported | 
poultry (alive or dead) last year to the amount of £721,911 ster! 
ing, of which Canada only supplied £5,398. I think this could 
be largely improved upon. There is a growing demand for 
apons, which should be also cultivated. I have just returned 
from a trip to Cork and Blarney Castle, and may send you some 
netes on those places. Witt WADDELL. 

Dublin, July 13th, 189s. 

—_———.o—_—_—"——"" 





Among the reminiscences of G. W. Russell is a story which | 
Dean Stanley told of an eminent English ecclesiastic who prided | 
himself on his presence of mind. Said the dignitary: ** A | 
friend invited me to go out with himon the water. The sky | 
was threatening, and I declined. At length he succeeded in | 
persuading me and we embarked. A squall came on, the boat 
urched and my friend fell overboard. Twice he sank and twice | 
he rose tothe surface. He placed his hands on the prow and | 
endeavored to climbin. There was great apprehension lest he 
should upset the boat. Providentially I had brought my um- | 
brella with me. I had the presence of mind to strike him two | 

» hard blows over the knuckles. He let go his hold and 
boat righted itself and we were saved.” 
! 


or tk 





sank. The 


—_——-—_-- 2. eS 


Lincoln was urged from the beginning of the war to take 
nd, but talking of taking Richmond and taking Rich- | 
were two different matters, General Scott, who was not | 
red until after several futile attempts had been made to take 
i before the President. ‘‘ General 





sin vill you explain how it was that you 
vere able to take the City of Mexico inthree months with five 


sand men, and have been unable to take Richmond in six 

hs with one hundred thousand men?” ‘ Yes, I will, Mr. 

. t.” replied General Seott. ‘* The men who took me into 

City of Mexico are the same men who are keeping me out of 
iy A 
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Social and Personal. 


N Monday evening the usual large 
and smart gathering crossed the 
bay or meandered across the 





4 bridge-spanned lagoons to the | 
Gy Yacht Club, and dined and 
te danced until the warning whistle 


last time. There were several 
belles from a distance at the 
dance, and the gallant summer 
men saw to it that they all had 
a happy evening, either dancing 
on the very good floor, lounging 


night air was tempered by cool 
breezes from.the water. In fact, 


many from risking a rise of tem- 





\ | therefore, the uncomfortable 

\ \ crowding which occurred for- 
merly was avoided. The com- 

mittee, or probably the ever 


| thoughtful honorary secretary, provided some most enticing | 
wicker arm-chairs for the chaperones, who certainly enjoy their | 
A good many | 
of the regular attendants have by this time left town ‘for the | 


duties more at these dances than anywhere else. 


month of August, that most trying season to many, but there 
are a great number of persons who, contrariwise, have come here 
for the summer weeks, and the attendance is thus not materially 
diminished. In many such series of dances one finds, after a 
success is assured, that the hosts are apt to rest on their oars (an 
appropriate aquatic term) and let the guests practically take care 
of themselves. This is never seen at the Yacht Club, for the 


same careful attention and unvarying courtesy holds out to the | 


end of the season as begins it. This is no doubt partially 
because of the influx of strangers as mentioned above, but 
beside that, the club has a golden record and reputation to keep 
up, a veritable noblesse oblige in the matter of entertaining, and 
is fully alive to the obligation. 
* 

Miss Quinlan and Miss Muriel Dickson were in town on Wed- 

nesday, and returned to their cottage at Niagara by the after- 


noon boat. Miss Louie Janes will next week visit Miss Quinlan, | 


and later on Miss Janes will be over for a visit from Northcote. 
In that charming home Mrs. Janes is enjoying a quiet and 
pleasant summer after a long time of travel and change abroad. 


Mrs. Laughlan McFarlane, who is now living at the Rossin 
House, left on Monday for a summer outing. 


On Wednesday evening a very large and enjoyable dinner 
party occupied the west veranda at Hotel Hanlan and partook 
of a well served repast. Among those present were: Mr. and 
Mrs. T. C. Patteson and the Misses Patteson, Dr. and Mrs. 
O'Reilly, Mr. Rupert Wells, Mr. Hammond, Mrs. Hammond, 
sr., Mr. J. Gordon Macdonald, Mr. Gus Burritt, and other 
guests to the number of over a score. Several parties were over 
from town, and the moonlight evenings, the very good menu 
and the music of the Hungarian orchestra are appreciated to the 
fullest extent. Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout, Mr. William 
Laidlaw, Miss Sasha Young, Mr. and Mrs, Sefton Jones, Herr 
Rudolf Ruth were among those I noticed in the salle a manger 
on Wednesday. A pleasant little episode was the impromptu 
‘cello solo played to the gratification of the swarthy musicians by 
the Toronto ‘cellist, the most pleased of all being the white- 
mustached ‘cello player of the orchestra, who is very proud of 
his fine instrument. The majestic strains of the Austrian 
national anthem, wafted through the dining-room by the touch 
of a master hand, made many a chatterer pause and listen with 
surprise, and the artist’s graceful courtesy was very welcome. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Rowan Kertland have just returned from a 
lovely holiday on the Atlantic Coast. ‘’V’ay down in Maine” 
are many other Torontonians. 


* 


The Canoe Club secretary, Mr. E. J. Hathaway, informs me 


| that a sub-committee of the club has been given charge of the 
canoeing events in the regatta to be held here on August 1z. 


Eight events are on the fapis, for which entries may be made to 
within three days of the regatta. Singles, tandems, fours, 


double blade singles, tail-end race, gunwale race (single blade), 


tilting tournament, and war-canoe race comprise the bill of fare. 
The events are open to any member of a recognized aquatic club. 
* 


lhe Argonauts have arrived home from the regatta at Phila- 


| delphia loaded with honor and some disappointment, but a club 
| can’t expect to win everything. Many would have liked the 
gallant eight to have won, and asit took the jucges some time to 
| decide that such had not been the case we can take consolation in 
how close the finish must have been. I hear the city of brotherly 
love kept true such a title and used the Canaaians well while 
there, 


Mr. John Tanner has returned from a trip down the St. Law 


rence to Quebec. 


Miss Bessie Hees is visiting friends in Oswego. Mrs. and Miss 
Mitchell of St. George street are at Maplehurst, Maskoka. Pro- 


fessor and Mrs. Ellis and their family are at Stanley House, 
Muskoka, for the holidays. Mrs. James Carruthe-s was down 
for a few days from Port Sandtield and returned Thursday. Mr. 
Churchill Cockburn will spend August at Winde*mere. Miss 
Gunther is visiting friends in the States, and will go next 


menth to Northcote to visit Mrs, S. H. Janes. Miss Amy 
utherford has come home froma visit to Kingston. 


Mr, and Mrs. Percy Rutherford are visiting at the 


t 
I 
Rutherford homestead, Jarvis street. Mr. Jack Doug 
is and Miss Amy Douglas are visiting Mrs. Boultbee, 
Iver House. Miss Maude Hendrie, with her young 
cousins, Was down this week and stopped over Wed- 
nesday at Hotel Hanlan. Mrs. John D. Hay and her 
ttle ones are at the seaside. Miss Davis of Sarnia, 
daughter of Rev. Thomas Davis, is visiting friends at 
Center Island. Mrs. and Miss Wallbridge are now at 
Ellesmere House. Miss Jennings and Miss Skeat? are 
at present touring on the St. Lawrence. Miss Tyson, 
niece of Mrs. Melvin-Jones, passed through Toronto 


on her way home this week. 


\ certain fair visitor on the east side has covered 





herself th glory. Left alone one day recently by her 
hostess to keep house foran hour or two at noon, she 
Was reading, and, be it whispered, possibly dozing, in 
the drawing-room, when she was aroused by a stealthy 


footstep on the stairs. She immediately ran into the 


hall and = confronted a tall and forbidding-looking 


man who had sneaked into the house by a rear 
entranc The fair lady was startled, but her ire was 
troused, the more so as, in the morning deshahille of a 


terribly hot day, she had not put on some very hand 
some and valuable rings, and was also uncomfortably 
iware that she had left a purse well filled with 


spondulics on her dressing-table. She commanded 
the equall startled intruder to stop, and, awed 
by her urage and perhaps a bit unmanned 
by her auly he did is he was ordered Che 
ly then made a complete and systematic search 
f his pockets and made him show “palms up,” 
ifter which she read him a severe lecture, gave 
im her unbiased opinion of his ways, and told 


him he might leave, which, needless to relate, he at 
once proceeded to do. Her story of the occurrence is 
ne of the funniest things heard in Toronto this year 


more than the courageous wir! 


and no one enjoys } 
Should her example nerve her sisters to a better appre 
iation of their capabilities, the life of the sneak thief 
might not be such a merry one as at present. Two 
other houses were entered on the same morning in the 
neighborhood, but the families were both away from 
town, and the thief presumably thought himself safe 
in the third instance also, 


pte nt“ ee Re a are teh anne ene capers 


of the Hiawatha sounded for the | 


on the veranda, pr strolling in | 
the grounds, where the dusky | 


the midsummer heat prevented 


perature in the dance, and, | 
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WIA. 
STITT 
& CO. 
Ladiee’ Tailors and Cos- 


tumiers. 


Novelties in Dress Materials 
for afternoon visiting and 
dinner gowns. 


MILLINERY 
GLOVES 


2-clasp Gloves in all colors, 
$1.00, 2-bt. chamois Gloves, 
Me. 4-bt. undressed Kid 
Gloves, 7ic. 

SILK AND LINEN GLOVES 


COTTON BICYCLE GLOVES 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


| Tel. 888. 11 and 13 King Street East, Toronto 














Grown Derby 


We give these goods a great deal of at- 
tention, and only buy after careful selec- 
tion. High-class goods require taste in 
choosing. ss i 

We handle no “seconds.” Quality is 
our first consideration. 


116 YONGE ST. 











DIAMOND HALL 


Gem 


Fanciers... 


A few moments spent at our Diamond table 
will convince you of these facts : 

That in Diamonds we have the selection— 
our stock being by far the largest in Canada. 

That in Diamonds we have the quality— 
nferior stones find no favor with us 

That in Diamonds we offer the value— 
buying only from the cutters in Amsterdam 
secures this for us. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Corner Yonge and Adelaide Streets, Toronto 





DON’T IMAGINE THAT 


Hardwood Floors 


are all alike. Quite the contrary. Some never look 
well. Some look well at first but soon give out be- 
cause not honestly made. Others look well at first 
and continue to look well because they are honestly 
made. We guarantee our floors against all defects 
that may ever arise from faulty material or workman- 
ship, and our guarantee is good. We can satisfy you 
on this point. We could not afford to do this unless 
we did our work well. All we ask is that the floors 
We furnish wax and brushes 
We will tell you all 
Catalogue 


have reasonable care. 
for keeping floors in order. 
about these things if you will write us. 


 “Wittam HL Elliott 
40 King St. East, Toronto 
Visitors Sian 


Will find their orders prom;t!ly attenced to if ‘phoned or tele- 





graphed to 


9 


5 King West, Toronto 


ROSES, SWEET PEAS, CARNATIONS and every variety of flow 
ers in their season. Delivery in first class condition guaranteed 


Ice Cream 
Freezers 


ICE TONGS, PICKS, 
SHREDDER, Etc. . . 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Corner King and Victoria Streets 
TORONTO. 
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Social and Personal. 





HE VICOMTE FORSYTH 
DE FRONSAC, descendant 
of the famous historian of 


the same name, has come to 
Toronto with the intention 
of residing in the city per- 
manently. M. de Fronsac is a well known 
writer and genealogist, and his articles 
upon such subjects of interest as the 
history and descent of the old French 
families who settled the Maritime Pro- 
vinces hundreds of years ago are perused 


with much pleasure by readers of Le | ie Eee 
| an official capacity in his new home. 


Patrie, the Montreal! journal published in 
French. 
new scheme which will be of interest to 
all connections of these old families and 
to any English families whose name and 
tradition betrays the fact that they were 
co-arrivals with Conqueror William of 
martial memory on England's shores, M. 
de Fronsac proposes to revive a very 
ancient association which was originally 
formed under the care and patronage 
of Louis XIV., in the interest of our first 
Canadian settlers from la belle France. 
This company was called the Canadian 
Company. The revival is to be known as 
the Royal Canadian Company, and each 
member is to receive a certificate of mem- 
bership, with the facsimile signature of 
Louis XIV., and the badge and seal as 
directed in the original charter. The ob- 
jects of the revival appeal directly to the 
cultured and chivalrous instincts of the 


people. They are, as stated, to promote 


the study and popular.ty of the French | 


language, and to develop the chivalry and 
the gentle manners of the old reyime in 
a young community liable to be over- 
influenced to its detriment by the demo- 
cratic and socialistic influences of the 
age and the neighboring state. M. de 
Fronsac is a Canadian, born in Montreal, 
and by no means a visionary. He believes 
the Royal Canadian Company—or La 
Compagnie Royale du Canadas—-will be a 
good thing, and Toronto the best place for 
its headquarters. At present, M. de Fron 
sac is en pension at 55 Carlton street, and 
will doubtless be glad of interested en 
quiries. 


dances claimed a large 


Friday evening when the 


Two summer 
patronage last 
Commodore of the Toronto Canoe Club, 


Mr. C. H. Wilson. entertained his club 
members and their lady friends at the 
Canoe Club House, and also the Island 


A. A. A. held their fourth weekly hop, 
with an attendance both smart and en- 
thusiastic, at their ball at Center Island. 
At the latterdance Miss Sherar of Detroit, 
cousin of Mr. Colin Harbottle, in a per- 
fectly unrelieved black costume and hat, 
was the admired one pur excellence, and 
danced beautifully. A lady all in brilliant 
red was another very smart and admired 
guest. The pretty maids of Center Island 
and the young people from the Point were 
allon hand. The mus‘ec and tloor attained 
quite a standard of excellence, and the 
dances are 


managers of these pleasant 


receiving many compliments on all hands, 


This week a beautiful moon has been 
added to the former attractions of our 
summer front garden on the water, and 


both lines of ferries have been loaded with 
persons desiring fresh air and quict en- 
joyment, so easy of acces, 


Mrs. R. S. Neville and her pretty chil- 
dren are at Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe, 
for the holidays, 


latest of 
the 
New 


the 
embrace 


Patterson is 
girls to 


She is to xo to 


Miss Florrie 


Toronto's clever 
nurse’s profession. 


York for her hospital course. 


* 


A bright woman at the Yacht Club 
dance on Monday was Mrs. Macfie of Ion- 
don, England, who has been visiting Cana- 
dian friends and returned home this week. 
Mrs. Mactie wore a pretty Dresden orgin- 
die with pale pink satin ribbons, 

* 


Mrs. Hees of Detroit was a guest at 


the Yacht Club on Monday, coming with 


her dark-eyed sister-in-law, Miss Bessie 
Hees, whose guest she has been for the 
past three weeks. One day last week 


Miss Hees gave a pretty pink luncheon in 
her honor. 


« 
Mr. Alf Rogers was down for a few 
days visiting friends on the Island, and 


was dancing with his usual enjoyment at 
Monday's club hop. 


Mr. and Mrs. Page of Walmer road and 
Miss Olive Page are Ssummering at Chau- 


tauqua, 


Mrs. David A. McMichael of New York 
City is visiting relatives in Toronto. 

These guests are registered at the Rob 
inson House, Big Bay Point: Mrs. Walter 
Kerrier, Miss Dorothy Ferrier, Maste1 
Douglas Ferrier, Mrs. W. Lochhead, Mr. 
Grant Lochhead of London; Miss Jennie 
Turnbull of Galt; Miss Carrie Scott of 
Barrie; Mr. and Mrs, J. J. Mackenzie of 
Toronto: Mr. M. F. King, Mr. R. S. Mel 
bee, Mr. J. A. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. D. N 
Vansickle, Mr. and Mrs. R. A. Douglas of 
Barrie; Mrs. TI. H. Wadland, Miss A. 
Wadland of Hamilton; Mr. I. Caldwell, 
Dr. ‘Bailey, Mr. A. W. Wilkinson, Mr. V. 
R. Oliver, Mr. F. Swaisland, Mr. P. C. 
Willett of Barrie; Mrs. R. S. Neville, Miss 
Allene Neville, Master M. Neville of To 
ronto; Mr. and Mrs. T. W. Allen, Miss 
Dagg of Memphis, Tenn. ; Miss Katie Cus 
tance, Miss Annie Custance, Miss Bertha 


Custance of Toronto. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones have 
staying at Weisbaden and are 
Paris. A recent arrival from Germany is 
Miss Tyson, niece of Mrs. Melvin.Jones 
who has been for five years on the Conti 
nent studying music. Iam told her play 
ing is exceedingly ar and excellent, 
will wish for the 
Liawhaden that 
may them with 
An exquisite instrument is 


been 


now in 


istic 


and lovers of music 


return of the hostess of 


her clever niece charm 
her playing. 
one of the 


Llawhaden drawing-room, 
* 


nice things which adorn the 


A noticeable guest, radiant with fun and 
beauty, Miss Sasha Young at the 
Island dances this week. Miss Young is 


was 


| 


The Vicomte has now in mind a | 


| enjoying her mid-summer visit to Toronto | 
| and is everywhere popular, being a highly | 


accomplished and cultured as well as a | 


thoroughly natural and charming girl. 
ao 


The Vice-Regal tour included a stop- 


over at Regina and a visit to the head- | 


quarters of the Mounted Police, where 


Colonel Herchmer provided an escort for | 


His Excellency. 
police were held, and a most interesting 
and enjoyable day was spent. The new 
Lieutenant-Governor of the North-West 
Territories, Hon. M. C. Cameron of 
Goderich, was present for the first time in 


Miss Mowat has been spending a pleas- 
ant visit with Mrs. Primrose at Bonnie 
Doon, Collingwood. Mrs. Arthur Ross, 
who has been there on a fortnight’s visit 
to Mrs. A. R. Creelman, has returned to 
Frewen House. Mrs. Acton Burrows and 
her children are having a perfectly lovely 
summer at Brackley Point, Prince Ed- 


The annual games of the | 
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ward Island, the sweetest place imagin- | 


able. 


. 

Mrs. and Miss Sims of St. George street 
have returned. They had a very enjoy- 
able time at Petoskey and Detroit. On 
August 4 they go to Muskoka for a few 
weeks with a party of friends. 


Miss Angus of 69 Borden street, Miss 
Griffin of Yorkville avenue and party are 
doing historic Quebec and the Saguenay. 


Miss Matheson of 21+ Beverley street 
has gone to Long Branch, L.I., for the 


summer. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Stanbury Finch are 
holidaying at Parry Sound. Mrs. Mac- 
leod is in Muskoka for the holidays. 

7 
Mr. and Mrs. George Riddell left last 


Friday for a holiday at Port Sandfield, 
Muskoka. 


Mrs. Cross and family, of Walmer road, 
have gone to Windermere, Muskoka, for 
the summer term. 


The WanahajaCamping Club leave town 
this morning for their annual fishing and 
camping outing to the Georgian Bay dis- 
trict. The party will be as follows: 
Messrs. James Bicknell, Leo Hunt, A. J. 
Kappele, Joseph Gimson, J. Kerr and W. 
J. Gouinlock of this city, A. Bicknell of 
Woodstock, and Messrs. W. A. Mills 
and R. Blackwell of New York. 


* 


Miss Florence Cosbie is. visiting in 


Rochester, N.Y. 


Miss Mary Morrison of Remelm, Win 
chester street has returned to the city 
after a delightful visit of ten weeks with 
friends in Chicago and Iowa. 


The following are the latest arrivals at 
the Peninsular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point, 
Lake Simcoe: Col. and Mrs. Cosby and 
family, Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Smallpeice, 
Mrs. A. Etlingham Mason, Miss Edith 
Mason, Miss Dack, Mr. Mark H. Irish, 
Mrs. Mark Irish, Miss Smart, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. L. M. Weller, Master Maurice 
Weller, Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Wadsworth, 
Master Darcey Wadsworth, Mr. Geo. 
Stuart, Ald. and Mrs. Bowman and family, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Kerr, Miss Kerr, Miss 
I. Kerr, Miss G. Kerr, Miss B. Kerr, Mr. 
Thos. Greene of Toronto, Mr. G. Lichel, 
Mrs. Geo. McPherson, Miss Louise Me 
Pherson of Montreal: Mr. Eustace Bird, 
Mr. A. Max Maybee, Mr. I’. Norman of 
Barrie, Mrs. L. W. Cheever, Mrs. J. J. 
Scott, and family, of Hamilton, Mrs. 
Metcalf, Miss Metcalf of 
Capt. E. C. Lake of Chicago. 


Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Macklem are at 
Jackson's Point. Mr. and Mrs. Reginal 


Capreol, Mrs. and the Misses Capreol, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Lugsdin, Dr. and Mrs. Old 
right are enjoying Lake Simcoe’s 


charming shores and waters. 


also 


* 
Mrs. Holmes of D'Arcy street is visiting 
her father, Mr. Cameron of Collingwood. 


* 
Mr. Alex Smith, the Liberal organizer, 
isona trip to Manitoba, the 
and British Columbia, and the Winnipeg 
“who 


lerritories 
Tribune alludes to him as a man 
wields perhaps as great an influence on 


Liberal as Sir 


the destinies of the 
Wilfrid himself.” 


is thus described 


party 
His general appearance 
‘He is tall, dark 


Great shocks of 


and 
distinguished-looking. 
jet black flowing hair cover a large, well 
shaped head. His face is keen, intelligent 
and alert, and he has a strong, well built, 


closely knit frame.” 


The Misses May and Eileen Millett are 
on a visit to friends in Owen Sound, 


Bank of 
London 


Mr. T. S. Chatterton of the 
Toronto has been transferred to 
from Montreal. 


Miss Leila Bigger of Rose avenue has 


Sidney, Ohio, | 


returned home after spending a pleasant 


visit in Virginia, 


Mr. J. A. 
marriage to 


At Welland, on July 20, 
Hetherington was united in 
Edith, daughter of Mr. E. A. C. 
Pew of Welland. Mr. Mrs. Hether 
ington are on an extended tour down the 
the 


Cacouna, 


second 
and 
St. Lawrence, visiting all points of 
as far rhe 
happy couple were the recipients of many 
gifts, including a 
the Goldsmith 
of drawing 


interest east as 


handsome and useful 
substantial cheque from 
pair 


room chairs from the fellow-employees of 


Stock Company, and a 


| Mr. Hetherington. 


\ very pretty home wedding was 
solemnized on Wednesday morning, July 
20, at eleven o'clock, at Holmewood, Bay 
field, the residence of Mr. and Mrs. T. J. 
Moorhouse, when their youngest daughter, 
Hilda Ethel, was married to William R 
Jowett. \bout sixty guests, all relatives 
of the and 
(he parlor, hall and 
handsomely decorated with ferns, sweet 
In the bay-window 
of the parlor, the 
performed by Rev. S. L. Smith, rector of 
Trinity church, was a bank of feathery 
the the Wedding 


bride groom, were present, 


dining-room were 


peas and pink roses, 


where ceremony Was 


ferns. To strains of 
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Some 
Summer 
Specials 


| Since 


Kight dozen Ladies’ Choice from five 
and Gentlemen's dozen new Silk 
Silk Umbrellas at Parasols, fancy 
half the regular stripes and shot 
prices, Choice at etfects— $4 and $3.50 





S1, $1.15, $1.25, $1.50, $2.50 each, $4.50 
$1.75, $2, $2.50, $3 for $3.50 each, $5 
each. for $4 each. 





A special purchase 
of about forty dozen 
of Real Hand Knit 
Shetland Wool 


Fifty dozen Boating 
and Outing Shawls 
in White, Blue, 


Gray, Pink, marked 
Shawls marked at 


to clear at once, at 
He., We., Bl, $1.25, $1.40, $1.50, $1.75, $2, 


$1.50, $1.75, $2, $2.50, $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4. 


Worthy 
Your 
Attention 
JOHN CATTO & SON 


KING STREET 
Opposite the Post Office, Toronto 











The 


False 
Chevalier 


By WM. D. LIGHTHALL, M.A. 
of Montreal 








tale of a Canadiam Ad- 
the Court of Louis NVI. 
life in Quebee 


A delightful 
venturer at 
and of French Canadi:: 
As well told as 
man’s novels. 


any of Stanley Wey- 


A companion book to Scvats of the 
Mighty. ‘The Golde Dog and 
“Korge inthe Forest. 


bound 
Post free 


Handsomely Cloth. Illus 


trated. $1.50. 


BAIN BOOK COMPANY 
96 Yonge St., Toronto 


Send for list of ‘*Summer Books.” 





white organdie and wearing a bridal veil 
caught by orange blossoms, and carrying a 
bouquet of white sweet-peas, came in on 
the her father, followed by 
the bridesmaid, Miss Hattie Middleton, 
gowned in white Swiss over pale blue, 
carrying pink They took 
their places by the side of the groom, who, 


arm of 


sweet-peas. 


with his brother John as best man, 
awaited them. After the congratulations 
all sat down to an elaborate breakfast. 


the bride, gave 
with 


Mr. Moorhouse, father of 


a reminiscent speech scintillating 


wit and ending by proposing the bride's 


health. The groom responded in a few 
well chosen words. To the toast of the 
bridesmaid’s health the groomsman re 
plied happily. The presents were valu 


able, beautiful and numerous. The guests 
Mrs. Wright, sister 
of the groom, of Tottenham; Mr. Charles 
Roth of Brantford; Mrs. Mackid, 
children, and Miss Wilson of 
Mr. James Shepherd, and son, and Miss 


from a distance were 


and 
Toronto; 


Marian Shepherd of Goderich; Mrs. W. 
W. Thompson, and Mr, and Mrs. W. 
Broadfoot of Seaforth Mr. and Mrs. 


of Saginaw, Mich. : 


Graham Moorhouse 

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Jennings, and son, 
Roy, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Caldwell, and 
children, of Bay City, Mich.; Mr. and 
Mrs. P. C. Moorhouse, and children, of 
Pinconning. 


At St. Stephen's church on Thursday 
July 14, the 
Mr. Percy James Miller of Chicago, son of 
Mr. James Miller of Beaconstield avenue, 


Mies Gertrude Louise Riddy, eldest 


was celebrated marriage of 


and 


daughter of Mr. Charles Riddy of the 
Custom House. Miss May Riddy was 
bridesmaid, while Mr. Allen P. Miller 


was After a dainty supper 
the newly-married couple left for 
tended before settling 


down in their new home in Chicago, 


groomsman. 
in ex 


honeymoon tour 


Mrs, Gerhard Heintzman, the 
Misses Heintzman and Miss Nickel and 
Miss Hattie Nickel of New York have 
returned from Port Cockburn, Muskoka. 
The Misses Nickel present the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Heintzman. 


Mr. and 


are at 


The following are registered at the Mon 
teith House, Muskoka: Mr, Robert 
Thomas, Miss Thomas, Miss Flora Brand, | 
Hastings, W. F. Hastings, | 
Morgan Smith, C. Wrineh, Fred Woods, 
Stanley Brown, Dr. C. Trow, Mrs. 
Nicholas, Mrs. J. W. Davis, Mrs. T. H. 
Bull, Joseph H. Leach of Toronto; Mrs, 
J. A, MacDonald of Todmorden; Mr. A, 
G. Crawford of Pittsfield, Uls.; J. L. 


Thomas H. 


March, played by Mrs. Graham Moorhouse | Biggs and wife, of Rochester, N. Y.; Misses 


of Saginaw, Mich., the bride, attired in 


Ladue of Detroit; W. Murray, John Mur 


John 


| Thomas 
| Arthur Trow, Emerson Trow, J. A. David- 


bring with them?” 


ray, C.S. Murray of Hamilton; B. Veit, 
W. Davis of New York; Charles 
Saunders of Barrie: Mrs and Miss Pinch, 
Trow and wife, James Trow, 
son and wife, Mrs. Roy of Stratford; C. S. 
Young of Boston. 


e 

Miss Manning and Mr. Oscar Manning 
are enjoying a month’s rusticating at 
Mount Wolfe, where they are visiting 
relatives. 


B. Po-ry 


will be 


The many friends of Mr. J. 
and his family in the 
sorry they are about to leave Parkdale. 
selling his Dowling 
avenue Mr. Perry has secured a pretty 
villa in Bedford road, to which they will 
remove in August, ; 


west end 


residence in 


Mr. B. Travers Britt of Detroit, Mich.., 
is visiting in town, the guest of his sister, 


Mrs. Charles Lugsdin of Euclid avenue. 


- 


Dr. C. R. Dickson of 


2%) Sherbourne 


| Street left on Thursday of last week for 


New York to preside at a meeting of the 
executive council of the American Electro 
Therapeutic Association, of which he is 
president. From New York the doctor 
will go to the seasile for a short stay, 
then to the Thousand Islands, reaching 
Quebec in time for the annual meeting of 
the Medical Association on 
August 17. 


Canadian 








Society at the Capital. 


The usual weekly hop at the Hotel 
Victoria, Aylmer, came off on Saturday 
evening, and was, if anything, even more 
enjoyable than any of its predecessors. 
Dancing was held in the big dining-room, 
the music being supplied by an orchestra. 
So delightful was the evening that, while 
many ‘tripped the light fantastic,” 
greater number of people chose to sit in 


the 


cosy arm-chairs on the wide veranda, 
Lieut.-Col. Tyrwhitt, M.P., and Miss 
Tyrwhitt passed through town last week 
on their way toSt. John, N. B., where they 
are to visit Mr. Hazen.  Lieut.-Col. 
Tyrwhitt’s health, although not as satis 
factory as could be desired, is still greatly 
improved. 
left on Thursday for Old 
the re- 


Miss Clemow 


Orchard, where she will spend 
mainder of the summer, 

Capt. Maclean, formerly A.D.C. to Gen- 
eral Gascoigne, has been appointed to the 
Royal Regiment Canadian Infantry, with 
headquarters at Stanley Barracks, Toronto. 
Both in a social and military way Ottawa's 
loss will be Toronto's gain. 

Mr. 
most popular members of 
doree, left on Monday for Toronto, where 
he will visit Mrs. Sommerville. 

Sir Henri Joly and Lady Joly, who have 
been on a visit to their married daughter 


Liver- 


the 


JF UNESSE 


Vivian Brown-Wallis, one of 


our 


in England, sailed for home from 
pool on Thursday. 

Mr. Leopold Meyer of Brussels, presi 
dent of the Grand Calumet Mining Co., 


arrived in town on Monday. Mr. Meyer 


has rented the house in Cooper street 
formerly occupied by Mrs. Cambie. 
Miss Florrie Costin leaves next week 


for New Brunswick, where she will visit 
Senator and Mrs. Temple. 

Mr. Bergeron, M.P., and Madame Ber 
geron, who are so popular in Ottawa 


society, left on Thursday for a tour through 
the Maritime Provinces. 

Mrs. R. W. Scott, wife of the Secretary 
of State, is in Iroquois on a visit to her 
Mrs. G. E. 
last spring's brides. 

Miss Ritchie is in Toronto, the guest at 
Mrs. Young, wife of 


daughter, Desbarats, one of 


Stanley Barracks of 
M jor \ 
contingent. 


Mrs. Rivers. wife 


oung, who is with the Klondike 


of Ma 
Militia Department, with 


or Rivers of the 
her little ones, 


is in Kingston staying with her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs, Charles Gildersleeve. 


Mr. Edward Scott of Chicago, a brother 
of the Secret iry Of State, has joined Mrs 
Scott at the Russell House 

Dr. and Mrs. Powell left on Saturday 
for that delightful fishing retreat, Echo 
Beach, 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles O'Connor, wit! 
Miss Hughes of Toronto, who is their 


guest, are spending the next few weeks at 
the Hotel Victoria, Aylmer, 

Mr. Bertram, M.P., and Mrs. 
town fora short time 


Bertram 
of Toronto were in 
last week at the Russell House. 


Mr. W. E. Phillpotts, manager of the 
Bank of British North America, Mrs. 
Philpotts and Miss Annie Moylan sailed 


on Saturday from Montreal for Liverpool. 
September will be nearing its close before 
the Capital sees these three popular Ot 
tawans home again. 

Miss Morna Brown- Wallis, who « 


for soimuch admiration during her visit to 


ame in 


lorento last autumn, leaves this week for 


Halifax, where she will be the guest of 


Captain and Mrs. Dickinson. 
LSts, 


Ottawa, July 26, 


_ COO 


* What articles should the new-comers 
was the question put 
to an experienced Manitoban 
asked to offer words of advice to intend 


who was 


ing settlers. The reply was brief and to 


the point: ‘‘Cash—because there is no 


freivht on it! "—Canadian Gazette. 


Doctor (to Gilbert, aged four)—Put your 
Little Gilbert protrud 
ed the tip of his tongue. Doctor—No, no, 
put it right out. The little shook 
weakly, and the tears gathered 
‘I can't, doctor; it's fast 


tongue out, dear. 


fellow 
his head 
in his 
ened on to me.” —£ 


eyes: 


vehange. 






Stower’s Pure Concentrated I 






hurt digestion. 
The pure juice of West I 


ness. 


Stower’s. Lest grocers sell it. 


Overheated ? 


the 4/ood you can’t keep cool and you can’t q 
-ime Juice acts 
allaying thirst by first cooling the blood. 
called “thirsty day” beverages induce greater heat and 


limes is recommended by the highest 
medical authorities for its healthful- 
There is “no musty flavor” to 





— 
Unless you cool 





jencn thirst. 





naturaily in 





Too many so 






ndian Stower’s 
Lime 
Juice 


O 
60000008 
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Hooper’s 
Rose and Iris 
Tooth Paste 


is an article of merit and is having a great sale 


just now. Itis recommended by leading den 


tists as the correct tooth cleaner, makes them 
like pearl and very refreshing to the mouth 
ind gums. In porcelain pots 25e 


Travellers and pleasure seekers will find 
ill those Totiet Articles which help 
to give the comfort and pleasure of an ideal 
summering, such as Sponges, Sponge Bags, 


we have 


Toilet Powders, Refreshing Waters, Per- 
fames, Wickcred Flasks with patent stop- 
per, to carry perfumes, spirits, &c., without 


fear of breakage, and a thousand other articles 
rous to mention. 
Hooper's Meloderma for the ski: 


too nume 


25¢ 


HOOPER & CO. 


"Phone 536 
43 & 45 King St. West 


Prescriptions put up correctly and de- 
livered to any ci 
any time 


city address free of charge 





Kemp. Mfg. Co., Toronto 
MI A A AVA AV A AV AV A AM 


* Your Dealer § 
‘ For Kemp's : 
X GRANITE or DIAMOND 
5 enameled ware—find the ibel on eact x 
N Ph Riga ‘ tick - ath ar a b 
. oo pure : 
e guarantee them 
3 : 
S s 


h 





Tidy tretinist 


sends by express Floral 
Designs, Wedding Bou- 
quets or loose tlowers any- 
where in Canada and 
guarantees their arrival in 
good condition. 


Roses from 50c. to $1.25 per doz. 
75 King Street West 





Summer Pleasure. . . 


Make o triy e boa 


GEO. S. TIcCONKEY 
Caterer an . 
aaa 27 & 29 King St. W. 


Manufacturing 
Confectioner 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
CLARETS 





From $3.00 per case uy 
BURGUNDIES 
From $5.00 per case up. 
567 YONGH STRABKT 


TELEPHONE 3089 





Silurian Note, smooth... , TAPES 
Camden Note, smooth . . . 
ENVELOPES 


Royal Court Vellum, rough sc. per exo 


“Our Lady of the Sunshine" 


And other new books for summer reading 


MISS E. PORTER 


Stationery Dep't Ladies’ Work Depositery 
Is KING STREET EAST 





Cook’sTurkishBaths 


Are the finest in Canada, hav 
ing all the latest appliances 
and perfect in their appoint 
ments. The sleeping accom 
modation for the night bathers 
is the finest on this continent. Thoroughly ex 
verienced attendants for ladies and gentlemen. 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chiropodist always in 
attendance. 
204 King St. West. 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 















st Dresses 
SNETIC 

FF %\ below herself 

ie , fron caprice, 
Howeve poor 

material of 

j ZOow t 

i yt fa to 

ook ylish if 

ver the 

Py ; : t 

| # ting Magnetic. 

SY ach section of 

this peerless cors« is so formed as to 
maintain the vertical lines of e body 
and readily conforms to the figure of the 
wearer. Asa wal weather gar he 
Magnetic is admirable, being ne re 
sive and metal-tipped to prevent e ends 
from cutting through the fabr lade 
dove, white, gold and ach Sold in 

ill the stores. Manufactured by 
The Crompton Corset Co. 
LIMITE! 
TORONTO 








DRESSING THE HAIR 


\V he r Recep 
ic a Dir t Lunch, or 
en a al l he 
adie i t he 
possible effe e dress 
g of e ha e gi 
r toile om] eness 
by é which w 
ng strong 
Ls. ou how 
oO da f self, and 
g you pleas ur 
ut irance fo a 4 
ions. (ursca eatmen 
speciall ach 
indivi =< is ving 
ne greatest isf ion 
We manufa ill kinds 
of Ha Goce ind Hea 
Coverings o the’ latest 
styles—finest Ta y. and 
ow = Ces 
Turkish baths tn con- 


nection, 


W. T. PEMBER 


127-129 Vonge St... Toronto 
Tel, 2275 


Branch—7is Yonge 
Tel, 3553 


ARMAND’ eam AnD PERFUMERY 
Largest and B 


best Appointe t yronto 











was riled as before 
FINE HAIR ORNAMENTS 
5 eal Amber, real Stee ul 
} i Ss i mn a om Ds 
sor Pads, 5 a 
€ in I 
’ i urge ‘ 
We i ne iper 
t VW € al 
i > Hair- Dressing Par Face Ma 
M Parlor I fror s n 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Cor. Vonge and Carlton Streets, Toronto 





SWITCHES 


BANGS 


n all Shapes 


\ wiIGs 
fm) WAVY FRONTS 






west Designs 


} ; AN L oO ey well 
know \ vi and 
satisfaction we have 
) nis he past warrants 
the truth of ou itement, 
hat we can serve veu bet 
and che er than any 
house \mer Ae 

The DORENWEND CO. 

of Toronto, Limited 


103-105 YONGE ST. 


Be sure you arein Doren 
wend's. bet wee Adclaide 
and King Stre« 


FLEMISH 
STONEWARE 





oaemagasee® q 





Saas seg 
Tsar 3 An Assortment 
is of 
STEIN'S 
LOVING CUPS 
JUGS 
PUNCH BOWLS 


PLACQU ES 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


39 King St. West 


Opposite 
Canada Life Building 


xc, 
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(Copyrighted, 1898, by Mrs 


= The sees» on -_ Stairs § i 
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Desmond Humphreys.) 
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66 HEN it’s not true, Molly?” 
‘No, darlin’. Don’t ye be 

payin’ any heed to sich stories. 

Thrue is it? Haven't I been here 

at Ranfurly since I was the 
height of yerself? Don’t I remimber yer 
gran‘father, ould Sir Lucius? Ah, ‘twas 
he was the fine gintleman wid an oath 
always handy, and the masterful way wid 
him—for he couldn't bear contradiction 
and for the matter of that, no more can 
yer own father. I nursed him and Mister 
Standish, and I was here whin yer mother 
came as a bride, and I had ye in my arms 
whin ye was born, and asI tould ye before, 
niver a sight nor a sound av any ghosts, 
and being so long in the family they'd have 
been payin’ their respects to meself before 
this if they'd have hac any sort av dacent 
manners at all at all.” 

‘It’s not a ghost, it’s a voice,” persisted 
the child. And Gallaghan was telling 
me about it. It’s a whisper she says 
comes down the long corridor, and it’s a 
warning to the person who hears it, and if 
they don't heed it something dreadful 
happens to them.’ 

‘Well, that’s a mighty sensible ghost 
I'm thinkin’,” said Molly Magrath. ‘* For 
people generally do come to grief, darlin’, 
when they disregard warnings—if 
the warning is sensible at ali. So maybe 
Mary Gallaghan had some truth on her 
tongue for once. But there—come ar 
jown and have yer tay, child, and don 
be worritin’ yer pretty head wid ghosts 
and thim sort.” a 

rhe child drew near to the tea-table. 

She was a small, pale slip of a crea 
ture, with a frightened leok in her soft 
‘lue eyes, and that shrinking, nervous 


} is in itself an advertise 





manner w 
ment of happy childhood 

And Maureen O’Farrall was unhappy 
with that ypeless unhappiness which is 
the outcome of crushed feelings, tvrannous 
usage and general misunderstanding 
She was the only child of two singularly 


und had lived 


unsuited irents in an at 
mosphere of storms and disagreements 
since she could remember. 


Her mother was a beautiful woman 


1ate ind recK less, 





who had married a man m older than 
arself for sake of his wealth and position. 


f } 
soe und 


erself in the power of a tyra 
neessant jealousy, and the 
i temper alternately cynical and 


When, after three years of this life, she 














ray rth toa dauxhter instead of an heir, 
sh l 1 tl ip of her offending 
r U srra | erty wou h e tf 
Pass 4 I Sir Lucius ! I 
hated and had quarrele with irs 
pe for He rooded er this fa 1 he 
ut az I vrong 
' t y mother and cl Poor 
e Maureen grew up in the s low of 
1 H I red little for her, her 
father was only an object of terror to her 
nz min ind her on iriend and n 
ter was her o nurse, Molly Magrath 
Vno! er troubies wer always yn 
ed, and who tended and ares 
N I ies x heart 
S ss a sad e and y 
f Ranfurly, her father’s pre 
per \ uated in a wild and desolate 
pa f vest aS f Ireland. The 
} x¢ self was 1 andg ind she 
l 1 4900 mre a ns <t 
4 aSyY SI tira is ng 
aigings a e windows, of shadow 
4 1e¢ re SSses raid mos 
fa ore rr r vh t 
‘ s staircase : i is space 
yn te n fu f ster r? 3 
‘ A rn ‘ 4 atl es 
x nr faces a strang ey 
y th Ls € 
va rea 
z 1 4 I t 
' 
I 1. Ma I 
rig 4 t 
4 be I 4 A ‘ea ™ 5 
ste n er 1a after 
Si i 4 Wi 
and I rere 
sr f k f 
ts! ay I I iti 
! 4 irre 
I ul fat 
LK it t lay 1 4 4 2 
ea t ngry 
I SA anything a t 
‘ é 4 lar 
I Vv Ly I é 
f 1 for i nigh 
val 
Ta et ~ »K 1 N sh 
I sure é 1 \ i 
4 \ ! deed I rather t 
M y 
{ womar d her fair hair 
ind the yt ut wazin he 
ind lister et he singg Wind as it 
hed and wailed around the om 
nt 
[will be a wild night for th party 
Molly at is Not tha é lity 
for a r ) rad we her ir se 
par Ye was sayin’ about yer uncle 
artis 1 did hear me talk a h 
g to-night. But perhaps yer mamma 
ive? 
N she said nothing. I e really 
nit Molly ? 
! muuldn'’t say for sartin, darlin’, but 
there must be somethin’ i ,as the red 
has been wot ready, an’ ‘twas alway 
his room It's mat slong year since he 
set foot in Ranfurly. Ah! ‘tis he has the 


kind heart, as iveryone knows maybea 
bit too soft where the ladies is consarned.” 

She stopped abruptly, remembering the 
keen, young ears strained for her incau 


| Maureen. 


and master of Ranfurly—one 


staircase. 
creature whin she’s dressed, an’ wid the 


hurt ye 


self; and ye say they've not axed ye to x 


suddenly she rose and 

Molly’s lap, her little 
turned to the only one that had ever shone 
with love and ter 


be talkin’ to the whole 


got any further 


thinking it mu 


aged, but striking 


] tious words. 


‘Oh, I do hope he will come,” exclaimed 
“Do you think he will ask to 


see me, Molly? Surely mamma wouldn't 


mind—and yet 

Her eyes contracted —and a little puzzled 
frown drew her smooth brows together. 
She was trying to remember something 
some words that in that stormy encounter 
between her parents had flished like steel 
from its scabbard and struck her mother 
pale and dumb. 

‘If it were Standish, and he were in 


my place! Do you fancy I am blind, my 


lady, because | don't choose to see? 


Yet 
And then she had slipped away and left 
em. 

What had the words meant? Did her 
mother really wish the younger brother 
were in the place of the elder? Owner 
beloved 
where the one was hated. One respected 
where the other was only feared ? 

‘Twill be a grand party intirely,” con 


tinued Molly presently. ** Twinty-four to 


dinner at laste. An’ wasn't I lookin’ at 


yer mother’s diminds this very mornin 


an’ thim sparklin’ that lovely on the satin 


av her gown.” 


‘I wish I could see her,” said Maureen 
wistfully. 

‘Well, and why not?” said Molly coolly. 
‘You've only to stand at the corner 


where the corridor turns and ye'll see her 
come out av her room an’ go down the 


Ah! ‘tis she is the beautiful 


jules on her white neck as grand as any 


quane, God bless her! 


‘But that corner is always so dark,” 


said the child, with a little shudder. 


‘An’ what av that? Who's goin’ to 
», dark or no? There's no place ye'll 
e her so well, barrin’ the dining-room it 


ro 


in at all?’ 


shook her fair head. Then 
eant her arms on 


Maureen 
wistful face up- 


lerness for her. 
‘*IT wish, Molly,” she said, “‘I was a 


woman, 


‘Oh, darlin’, don’t be wishin’ any sich a 


thing at all. ‘Tis a power av sorrow 
they've to bear, an’ wake craytures at the 
best. Meself, I niver throubled me head 
about the bhoys. There niver was one I'd 


sunthry ‘round. 
There was Andy Boyle as was throwin’ an 


e at me once,” she went on reflectively, 

mut devil a bit av use. An’ a poor hus 
ind he'd have made, seein’ ‘tis three times 
i gaol he’s been since Christmas. I mind 


mce his arm was ‘round me waist, but I 
ipan jumps out av the place ifore it iver 


But there, darlin’, don't 


thinkin’ on thim subjects, for swate 
earts are poor things an’ not worth the 
vin’ whin we've got thim. Notthat the 
irls belave it an’ niver a one in the 


marish but has her heart set on a wine 
plored cashmere to be married in, an’ lets 


man as comes along put the 
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J seated her mnce more tne re 
and became absorbed in the sad iven 
ires of The Litt Mermaid. e did not 
now how longor short a time had passed, 
when the door opened quietly and some 


came into the 1 n. 
he Molly, but to her sur 


1e glanced up, 


prise it was a stranger—a man middle 


handsome, with a 


kindly smile on s lips as he met her 


startled eyes, 
‘ 
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‘““Why, Maureen,” he said, *‘ little Mau- 


reen. Don’t you know me?” 

She rose to her feet, shy and wondering. 

“No,” she said. ‘‘ Who are you?” 

“I am your Uncle Standish,” he an- 
swered. 
my little friend again, for we were great 
friends, Maureen, the last time I was 


here. Let me see, that was four—no, five 


years ago. You are ten years old now, 
are you not?” 

‘Ten years to-day,” said the child. 

No one had remembered her birthday 
save only her faithful old nurse, Molly. 
No good wishes or presents had celebrated 
it for her. 

““T knew that,” said her uncle, smiling. 
‘And if you will come here and give me 
a kiss and say, ‘How do you do, Uncle 
Standish?’ I will show you a little present 
I have here for you.” 

There was no resisting that kindly voice 
and face. The little girl forgot her shy 
ness and went over as he had asked. It 
seemed strange that he had remembered 
what her own parents had ignored. He 
bent down to the little pale face and 
kissed it. 

**May you have many more birthdays, 


, little one,” he said: ‘‘ and may each be 


happier than the last. And now here is 
your present.” ; 

He took a small case from his pocket, 
and opening it revealed a locket, with her 
monogram in pearls, and suspended from 
a fine gold chain. 

The child gave a cry of rapture. It 
seemed to her the loveliest thing she had 
ever seen. She could scarcely believe it 
was meant for her, even when her uncle 
uncoiled the chain and fastened it around 
her neck. 

*‘Oh, how good of you to think of me,” 
she cried. ‘‘No one else did— except 
Molly.” 

‘And your mother, surely?” he said. 

The child shook her fair head. ‘‘ No, I 
think she forgot,” she said, simply. 
‘Perhaps it was because of the party to- 
night. I suppose that is why you came,” 
gravely. 

An odd expression shadowed Standish 
O'Farrall’s expressive face. 

‘Yes,” he said, ‘‘that is why I came. 
And I remembered it was your birthday, 
and Il thought you would come down to 


she added, 


dinner also.” 

She glanced down at her simple frock 
and childish pinafore. 

“Ob, no,” sh* said. ‘They would not 
let me do that.” 

‘““Not even to dessert?” he = said. 
‘Perhaps if I spoke to your father 

Some remembrance of the scene of the 
morning flashed across the child's brain. 

‘Oh, please do not,” she cried entreat- 
ingly. © ““They—I mean father 
only be angry, and I am much happier 


would 


here.” 
He saw she was in earnest, almost pain- 
fully so, and ceased to press the point. 

‘Well, come and sit on my knee and 
talk to me,” he said cheerfully, and took 
Molly Magrath’s big easy-chair and drew 
Maureen towards him. 

She had quite got over her shyness now, 
and sprang lightly on his knee and began 
to talk to him in her quaint, old-fashioned 
way in answer to his questions, 

They were laughing together over some 
story he was telling when again the door 
opened and Maureen, to her amazement, 
saw her mother enter the nursery. It was 
altogether so unusual a proceeding on the 
part of Lady O'’Farrall that the child 
stared at her in speechless surprise. 

Her hair was dressed, but she had only 
thrown on a loose sort of wrapper, through 
whose sheeny silken folds her neck and 
venutiful contour of her 
figure were plainly visible. Her cheeks 


arms and the 


were brightly tlushed, ana her eyes shone 
like stars. To the child she was as ever— 


2mibodiment of all feminine loveliness. 





i t 
man looked at her with sad, grave 
yes, in which reluctant admiration 
ved seit 
He put the child down, and they ad 





anced and shook hands. 


1 found your way here, then?" she 





said in ) v e. “I have only just 
r 1na arri 1 
she took no more notice of the child 
an if she ha ven a block of wood: 
beck i him aside to the window 
4 I here fora f moments in 
irnest I rsa 
Maureen w lered what they were talk 
Zz abou Sl ily tray words 
ul er It “doa f her 
I e urging s to which 
er uncle objected; but he pleaded vainly 
izainst her urgent persuasion, and one by 
e she i ite his arguments, until 
} f-reluctantly, be gave the promise she 
emanded 
I tell you,” she said at last, “it is life 
r death I must have the money, and 
this is the only way. At least they are 
worth £10,000) L, here a day longer I 
ar I w n 
He gave a warning glance in Maureen's 
lire n, but the child had taken up her 
” i Vas paying no attention to 
I mt 
\ rief time longer Lady O’Farra 
red talking in the same subdued 
whispers; then declaring that she would 
ul vy have time to dress, she hurried 
way miy T idiny carelessly to the little 
rla he sed her 
It emed to Maureen that a change 
ime over her Uncle Standish. His face 
genial sn his eyes looked som 
re and uneasy. He no longer laughed 
snd chattered to “r ut stood with his 
vw on the mantelpiece, gazing into the 
yl tire 
The child’s fine tact kept her from dis 
Irbing him. She had been well schooled 
n self-suy ssion 
\fter while he seemed to remember 
er presence, and once more began to talk 
o her. Dut the chain was snapped. It 
vas an etfort to him instead of an amuse 


ment, and very soon he bade her good 


night got s room to dress for dinner, 
Ia staying the night here, you 
know,” he said so I shall see you again.’ 


He bent down and kissed her, and 
then stood for a moment is hand on her 
head, looking sadly at the fair hair and 
the little wistful face 


Ab, why rent yu a boy, Maureen?’ 


“IT thought I would like to see | 


NIGHT. 








he said sadly. ‘‘And my enemy instead 
of your father’s?” 
Then he went away. It was well that 


| neither of them knew what would have 


happened in that ill-fated household be- 
fore they met again. 


Maureen grew more and more restless 
as the time went on. At last she decided 
she would go down to the long corridor 
and endeavor to see her mother as she 
passed in her bravery of satin and jewels 
to the reception rooms below. 


She stole down the stairs as the clock | 


pointed to five minutes betore the hour, 
and made her way to the corner of which 
Molly had spoken. It was certainly ob- 
scure enough to shelter her, for the cor- 
ridor was always ill-lit, and even to-night 
proved no exception. 

She had scarcely taken up her position 
when the door of her mother's dressing- 
room opened and she came out. The child 
looked at her in breathless awe. <A vision 
so lovely seemed to her almost unnatural. 
Her gown of white satin trailed behind 
her; diamonds glistened on her white 
throat and arms. She passed along like a 
queen in her beauty, and began to descend 
the stairs, 

Suddenly it seemed to the child thata 
cold wind swept through the gloomy cor- 
ridor. It sighed past her like a living 
voice, and in its mournful passage a 
strange sound wailed out, and then died 
into the silence. Was it fancy, or hada 
word really sounded? The child felt as if 
an icy hand had seized her in its grip. 
She had no power to move or speak. 

Suddenly her mother's voice broke 
sharply and yet with a thrill of fear in its 
clear notes across the stillness. 

‘Who spoke?” it said, and she half- 
turned and stood looking up the stairs 
she had descended, one hand on the 
oaken balustrade, the light falling on her 
pale and startled face. 

There was no answer. 

She stood as if expectant, then turned 
again and went on down the broad stairs, 
the satin of her gown rustling faintly as 
she moved. 

Maureen searcely waited for that trail- 
ing echo to cease ere with a low cry she 
dashed from her hiding-place and into the 
dressing-room where Molly stood putting 
away the odds ana ends of her mistress’s 
completed toilette. 

“Saints and angel, child! what's the 
matter, at all?” she exclaimed, as Mau- 
reen flew to her, crying and trembling in 
sheer bodily terror. 

But the child was almost speechless, 
and it took all the old woman’s powers of 
scolding and soothing combined to calm 
her into her old self again. 

‘There is a voice, Molly,” she cried, and 
that was all she would say. ‘ There is a 
voice. I heard it, and mother heard it as 
she passed down the stairs.” 

** A voice, accushla!”—and the old wo 
wan crossed herself hurriedly. ‘Och, 
shure, it’s dramin’ ye are. ‘Tis the wind 
howling—didn't I hear it meself ?” 

But Maureen only shook her head and 
maintained that not ae had she heard 
the strange whisper, but her mother must 
also have done so, for she had paused and 
turned to call up the stairs, and asked 
who had spoken. 

Molly Magrath ceased to argue the 
point; she bustled about, tidying the 
room, and then made up the fire and took 
the child back to her nursery. 

But even when she was undressed and 
safe in her own little bed, Maureen could 
not sleep. She started at the slightest 
sound, and grew more feverish and rest- 
less as the night wore or. To please 
Maureen, Molly left the night-lamp burn- 
ing when she went to her own bed in the 
adjoining room, and, bidding the child 
shut her eyes and try to sleep, she set her 
self to follow her own advice. 

The sound of carriage wheels died away 
at last. The silence of night descended 
on the house, Still Maureen lay there 
wide awake, her eyes staring at the light, 
her brain filled with a thousand strange 
and thronging fancies. 
of the room became oppressive. The sich- 
ing of the wind had grown fitful as the 
gale died away. 

The sound of a clock striking in the 


The very stillness 


distance reached the child’s ears. One 


two —. It was two o'clock in the morning. 


She lonzed to sleep; she drew the clothes 


over her head and lay quite still, as she 
had been taught to do when quite a little 
hing. <A lulling calm began to steal over 
her excited brain. Its unnatural activity 
ceased to torment her. She seemed to be 
slowly drifting away on a dark sea, and 
thought for a time was extinguished by 
the torpor of sleep. 

Whether hours or moments had passed 
she could not tell, but suddenly she 
wide awake, feeling as if the 


started uy 
) 
! 


) 
low, muttled shvtake she had heard was 
still ringing in her ears. 

All was silent. The room was half 

adow, the tire had died out, the lamp 
was but a feeble glimmer of exhausted 
light. \n impulse overpowering and 
forcible made her spring from her bed 
ind rush to the door. Outside all was 
darkne-s, but a gleam of moonlight fell 
through the uncurtained window of the 
inding-place and sent a milky track 
wandering along the head of the 
staircase. She crept along that track 
The fantastic 
tumult in her brain had grown suddenly 


led by some dim instinct 


sim, all fear had left her, she only felt 
that she must go on and down to the long 
rridor. It was from there the shriek 
had ascended 

Step by step, one small cold hand cling 
ing to the balustrade, her eyes wide and 
trained, guided only by the quivering 
line of moonlight, she made her way 


downwards, 


rhe corridor was dusk and _ full of 


shadows. One solitary lamp was flicker 


ing on a bracket. There was no other 
light. But it seemed to Maureen as if 
external illumination could have shown 


her no more than she felt she saw—a 


white figure lying stili and silent at the 


head of the great staircase. 


Horror seized the child as she gazed 


down at the bloodless face, the staring 
eyes transfixed by terror unutterable, the 
parted lips and gleaming ivory teeth. She | 
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bubble, and the mystery seemed destined 
to remain forever a mystery. 


crouched down beside the motionless | 
form, and her hands touched the still 
warm body, but it was growing moment- Everyone evaded the subject. Her 
arily more stiff and rigid. Maureen | uncle would never speak of it. The ser- 
started up and screamed aloud. Ina mo- | vants had all left except Molly. In vain 
ment.doors were opened, lights flashing— | Maureen sought for clue or begged for 
all was confusion and dismay. She re- | enlightenment, Even the newspapers con- 
membered no more. | taining an account of the tragedy had 
been kept from her, and at this late hour 
it seemed hopeless to get copies any- 
where. And yet day by day, as she lived 
her ordinary life and went about her 
ordinary occupations, Maureen felt that 
the mystery of her mother’s fate was 
becoming a haunting spectre to her. It 
met her in a thousand memories of her 


The silence of desolation and ill-repute 
had descended in Ranfurly House. The 
tragic death of Lady O'Farrall had never 
been quite satisfactorily explained. To 
those who had seen her at her dinner- 
table that night, lovely, joyous, radiant 
with health and life, it seemed altogether 
horrible to think that a few Tours Later | eee nee 
she had been found murdered in her own 
house. 

Robbery was supposed to have been the 
motive of the crime, for her diamonds 
were gone, and no trace of them had ever 
been discovered. The robber must have 
been secreted in the house; an easy mat- 
ter enough on that night when doors and 
windows were open in all directions, and 
so many strange servants about that an 
unfamiliar face would have excited no 
remark, 
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At the inquest nothing was discovered 
in the way of a clue, and the usual verdict, 
‘““Murder by some person unknown,” 
ended the mystery of that tragic night. 

Standish O'Farrall never crossed his 
brother's threshold, never was seen to 
speak to him again from that hour. As 60e. and $2.00. 
soon as the funeral and investigations 
were over Sir Lucius shut up the house, 


leaving only three or four old servants to CHINA 

take care of it, sent Maureen to a school, | JOS. IRVING 
and went abroad. Eight years afterwards HALL 49 KING EAST 
he was found dead in his bed in a third- | 
rate hotel in Paris, where he had been 
living. 

Death was certified as due to heart 
complaint, accelerated by fast living and 
abuse of stimulants. After his death his 
brother, Sir Standish, succeeded to the 
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Maureen was now eighteen. <A beauti 
ful girl with a face of intense melancholy 
and eyes that seemed almost to hold ' Sa 
some haunting terror in their depths. 
Her uncle removed her from school as 
<oon as the house had been put into order, 
and she came to live at her old home 
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wonderfully in these few years. His hair 
was quite white, his erect figure had be- | 
come bowed and feeble, his genial face 
and pleasant smile had given place to an | 
expression of all-absorbing sorrow. 





’eople talked and wondered and shook | 
their heads and murmured of uncanny 
deeds and an evil fate attending the 
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O'Farrall family. 

It was certainly no place and no life for | 
a young girl, and Maureen grew pale and 
shadowy and silent. The spirit of some | 


strange doom seemed forever brooding 
about the silent rooms and dusky corri- FREE, 
* ° A varie y of verv h i a r 
dors of the grim old mansion. I it Rl cg eg a 
In her own old corner of the nursery s {oe Sy bh of ' upous from Tutti i 
sery sat | FruttiGum. Get « 188 


Molly Magrath, an ancient crone now of | ees 

seventy-six, forever telling her beads and | 

crooniag old stories to an imaginary child. 

Her brain had never quite recovered the | 

shock cf that awful night when her nurs- | At JAEGER DEPOT 

ling’s screams had summoned her from ! 85 King St. W., Toronto 
Get the right thing in 


her bed and she had found her mistress 
lying stark and stiff in the long corridor 


with the imprint of cruel fingers on her | B LANKETS 
bare wh te throat, the life choked out of | 


her by some ruthless hand, and the child 
lying in 1 dead faint beside her. 


Sometimes Maureen tried to get her to | 
seas te ih bie it aa ph foolish | Cane REQUISITE 
OBOGODOODOO i OO! 


PIANOS = PIANOS 


KNABE 
HARDMAN 
GERHARD HEINTZMAN 

C KARN 
= WHALEY-ROYCE 


SOLE TORONTO WAREROOMS, 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


ig88 YONGE STREET 


Pianos for Rent at Special Summer Rates, from 82 to $3.50 per Month 


QOOCSBG0GR0GE0% 


Veranda Chairs 


HEADQUARTERS FOR VERANDA CHAIRS 


The Schomberg Furniture Co. 
651-653 YONGE STREET 





AIDS DIGESTION. 





Every size in TENTS 
Novelties in Sweaters and Hose 
Sleeping Suits and every... 









OG 


= 
























Q 








y 








4 


. of 


OO in 


> 


09999999090 00000900000000000000000000000060000006 


oe 
2 
us 


bu: 
Scx 


live 


cel 
ent 
the 
mo 
we 


It j 
thi: 


the 


did 


Tr 


$ 

The 
ey ery _ 
per pa 
versal 
rivals, 


Th 


Han 


these w 
sands o 
in the 
brings » 
section: 
fines|. le 


R 
Hen, @ 


4 


Br yc 
( 


EI 


BRE 


Possess 


DE 
SUP! 


GRAT 
the 


NOTRE 
' 


Prepar 
it 





ined 


Her 
} ser- 
vain 
| for 
con- 
had 
hour 
any- 
lived 
her 
that 
was 
. It 
her 


ee ee ee ae ae 


1 











OOOO OOOOS OOOO 9009900000088 | unloved and unhappy childhood, it haunt- 


oe 
oe 


REMEMBER 
THE 
NAME! 


« 





if 


PERU OS ODEO 
CURR EEE EERCE CRORE eee tee 





ertrtereee terete erenretias 


BLL 
B PIANOS 


are guaranteed for 


Cd 
> 
* 
¢ 
3 10 YEARS 
3 
* 
* 


e 
° 
° 
e 
e 
° 
@ 
* 
° 
@ 
@ 
e 
° 
e 
q 
e 
¢ 
@ 
¢ 
¢ 
¢ 
. 
¢ 
¢ 
¢ 
° 
° 
4 


@ 
e 
° 
@ 
@ 
@ 
@ 
° 
° 
e 
° 
e 
° 
° 
° 
e 
° 
° 
° 
° 
° 
° 
° 
° 
e 
° 
° 
e 
° 
° 
° 
e 
* 
° 
* 
° 
oa 


+ 
. 
+ 
ca 
e 
- 
. 
7 
. 
€ 

The best of the others for only FIVE. 3 

° 


SPOSSSOOSHOSS OHO OO OOOOOHOOOD 





If your children are well 
but not robust, they need 
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod- 
liver Oil. 

We are constantly in re- 
ceipt of reports from par- 
ents who give their children 
the emulsion every fall fora 
month or two. Itkeepsthem 
well and strong all winter. 
It prevents their taking cold. 

Your doctor will confirm 
this. 

The oil combined with 
the hypophosphites isa splen- 
did food tonic. 


50c. and $1.00, al 
SCOTT & BOWNE, 











P. D. Sapho. A. 


$3.00—In Fine French Coutille, 

The celebrated P. D. Corsets are made in 
every variety of shape and torm—8$1.00 to $30.00 
per pair. These b autiful corsets havea uni 
versal reputation und are absolutely without 
rivals, 








The 

Salt 

That 

Salts 


salt that only half does the work 
that all salt is expected todo. Rea- 
son? All salt is not ALL salt. 
Windsor Salt is nothing but ab- 
solutely pure sifted purified salt 
crystals. 
Progressive Grocers sell 


Windsor Salt 


The WINDSOR SALT CO., Limited 


WINDSOR, Ont, 





Hands and Brains 


are busy constantly making 
these works of increased service to our tho 


sands of customers. There is adexree of skill 


in the dyeing and cleaning done here that 
brings us the highest « lass of trade from o il 
sections of the Dominion. Try us with the 


fines| laces or silks or your most costly plume 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Hea . Office and Works— 787-791 YONGE ST. 
‘ TORONTO 
Br yvcurs—59 King St. West, 201 Yonge St., 
1 Queen St. West, 1267 Queen St. West 
7 Queen St. Mast 
PHONES —3037, 3640, 2148, L004, S098, 


“EPPS’S COCOA 


ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY 


GRATEFUL and COMFORTING to 
the NERVOUS or DYSPE PTIC 
NUTRITIVE QUALETIES UNRIVALLED, 
in Quarter-Pound Tinos only. 
Prepared by JAMES EPPS & Co., Lim- 
ited, Homceopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 





} aperture, 


|} almnazement 


| ed the rooms that her mother had occu- 
| pied, above all it haunted the long corridor 
| with its gloomy corners and its rows of 
dismal portraits. 

She never passed through it but she 
seemed to see that queenly figure descend- 
ing the broad staircase, the diamonds 
flashing on her white throat and in her 
beautiful hair. And all that grace and 
brilliancy and beauty had been ruthlessly 
crushed out of her in one moment of 
| murderous rapacity ! 
| It seemed awful to think of, and yet she 

could not but think of it. She believed 

now in the legend of the warning voice, 
believed that it had indeed breathed its 
fatal message to her mother’s ear. 
| deed had she contemplated when that 
prophetic ‘ Don't” wailed like a wailing 
wind through the silent corridor and 
arrested her step ? 
Oh, if she had listened 
lieved ! 


if she had be- 


. . . . . . 


Maureen had lived a year with her uncle, 
and every day and month of that year had 
only meant an increase of dreariness and 
melancholy for both. 

One retired to the 


evening he had 


| 


| because I was mad with jealousy 


What | 


library as usual, and she was sitting read- | 


ing a book in the room she had fitted up 
and chosen for her own use. Suddenly 
she remembered that she had left a note- 
book in which she had made entries and 
extracts from her favorite authors in the 


library that afternoon, where she had 
been reading some of Shelley’s poems. 


She rose at once, and ran lightly down the 
stairs and entered the room. Her uncle 
was standing before an_ old-fashioned 
escritoire, looking into an open drawer. 
So absorbed was he that he did not seem 
to hear the girl's entrance. 

Wondering what kept him so still she 
crossed the floor and looked over his 
shoulder. 

In a moment he had crashed-to the 
drawer in nervous haste, and turned and 
faced her angrily. 

‘* How dare you steal on me like that?” 
he cried. 

The girl shrank back alarmed 
anger, especially for so slight a cause. 

She excused herself, and explained that 
she had come for her note-book, and hav- 
ing found it, left the room. But when 
she bad closed the door she sank at the 
foot of the staircase, white and terrified. 
Ere the drawer shut she had caught the 
glitter of diamonds—a mass of diamonds 
gleaming and sparkling under the lamp 
rays even as the ill-omened jewels on that 
fatal night. 

Could they be the same? 

Had her mother been murdered, not for 
sake of robbery after all? 

She remembered one jewel—a star with 


at his 


an opal center and five great points of 
light. Surely it was that 
had just seen! 

She rose and stumbled confusedly up 
bed-room. 


same star she 


the stairs and went to her own 
Her mind was made up. She would open 
that drawer by fair means or foul 
her suspicions were correct, and then 


further. The 


see if 
her thoughts traveled no 
goal of her discovery was her limit. 

Time passed on, and she heard doors 
and barred, and then her uncle's 
step passing to his room. She fancied he 
paused before her door, but she had blown 
out her light, and after listening a mo- 
She shuddered as the 

Che horror of her 
own suspicions was maddening. 

It was past mid 


closed 


ment he passed on. 


last echo died away. 


She waited on and on. 
Then she took up her candle and 
Darkness every- 
whole 


night. 
softly opened her door. 
where. Nothing stirring in the 
house but herself. 


Softly and swiftly she passed along. 
She reached the top of the staircase. She 
laid one hand on the balustrade and 


began to descend. Suddenly a cold wind 
rustled by, seeming to chill her very life 
with its freezing breath. She stopped, 
and there facing her in the dark below 
was the white tigure and lovely face of 


caught the sheen of 


She 


her mother, 


satin from the trailing gown. She saw 


her hand raised to her bare white throat. 
Then 
on her ear 
‘Don't 
ind silent once a 


stood 


like a flash the form was gone, and 


sighed the wailing voice. 


t whispered, and ail was dark 
gain. 


like a 


clinging passively to the 


figure of stone, 


balustrade, but 


Maureen 


incapable of speech or movement. 

Should she heed the warning? Should 
she return and leave suspicion unverified ? 
Gradually the frozen blood grew warmer ; 
her heart ceased to throb so wildly. She 
told herself she had but fancied this scene, 


and moved slowly down the stairs once 
more, 

She entered the library. How cold and 
looked. Before her 
and on it stood 

She lit them 
drawers, and 
she them 
Her eyes fell on the desk 
she tried it and found it 
lifted the lid, 


dark and gloomy it 


was the old escritoire, 


two tall silver candlesticks. 


and then surveyed the 


marveled Low was to open 


without key s. 
of the escritoire ; 
She and 


was unlocked. 


| saw lying in a cor: era quaint old key. 


Seizing it sl e tried with feverish fingers 


the drawer she had seen open, It opene | 


at once, She looked in, It was empty 


might have mistaken the 


another, but the key 


Thinking she 
drawer she tried 
would not turn the lock. 
angered at her failure she returned to the 
tirst one, and jerked it open so roughly 
that it came out of its place altogether. 
Actuated by inexplicable impulse 


Impatient and 


some 


| she stooped and peered into the empty 


caught 
In another 


Lying far back she 
sight of a folded paper. 
moment it was in her hand, 
[he writing was unknown, but to her 
she saw it was addressed to 
herself as follows: 
‘To be given to my daughter Maureen 


O'Farrall by my brother, Standish O'Fat 


| vall, at such period of her life as he may 


deem best.” 

She sank down on the nearest chair and 
bevan to read, The letter was brief, but 
every word seemed to sear and blister ber 
young heart with horror, 

‘IT shall be in my grave when your eyes 
read this confession,” itran. ‘* Maureen, 


[murdered your mother. I murdered her 


and 
suspicion ; because I thought she loved 
my brother ; because I heard her planning 


to leave me, and caught her in the act of | 
| was islanded and broken into a thousand 


giving him her diamonds. I thought it 
meant the pledge of guilt ; only too late I 
learned that I had wronged both. I fled 
the place in h@rror of my deed and of my 
self. He, my brother, kept my secret. 
Sometimes I wish he had 
had given me to the fate I deserved. And 
you, Maureen—must I confess it?—you 
are a murderer's child. You 4g 

She read no more. 
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a moment his eye rested lovingly on the 
beautiful Nam Pang River, whose b!lue 
and green waters flowed by the village 
where he was born. Above, the stream 


little cataracts of white foam. Below, it 
sped silently through the flowering forests 


where the crimson cotton tree mingled its 


| gorgeous blossoms with the creamy white 


not—that he | 


Bauhinia, and the rocks were crowned 


| with a luxuriant lilac creeper that caught 


and held the golden lights of the setting 


| sun. Surely, thought Myosah, the flowers 


With one exceeding | 


bitter cry she fell face forwards on the | 


floor, her forehead striking 


corner of the table, and the blood stream- | 
| the silence. ‘‘ Are you fond of traveling ?” 


ing from the wound on to her white gown. 

So Sir Standish found her, to his un 
speakable horror, when he entered the 
library next morning. 

He had removed the diamonds, intend- 
ing to have them re-set and give them to 
her on her twentieth birthday. Alas! 
there was no twentieth birthday in store 
for poor Maureen. 

She lay in the old churchyard beside her 
ill-fated mother long before that day had 


dawned. 
[THE END.] 


>. —- 


Nearly Discouraged. 


The Experience of Mr. Ralph Gibersen, 


Who Suffired Greatly from General 
Debility. 
From the Adrertiser, Hartland, N.B. 
Ralph Giberson, postmaster at Mon- 


quart, Carleton N. B., is also 
known as a prosperous agriculturist and 
an enthusiast in his line. Now stalwart 
and rugged, weighing two hundred and 
fifty pounds, he scarce would be recog- 
nized as the man who six months ago 
picture of one suffering the 
symptoms of general debility. 
He was run down in health, suffered 
much from almost blindness, 
general dullness, and depression of spirits. 
He had a poor appetite, and such food as 
he ate gave him great distress. He was 
incapacitated for the work that fell upon 
was well nigh utterly dis- 
couraged, The symptoms bordered on to 
those by which mani 
fested. Through reading the Advertiser 
he learned of the particular benefit that 
several of his friends in this vicinity had 
received by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and by the hope held out by their 
testimonials he secured a supply and took 
them according to directions. The result 
immediately his 


county, 


was the 
terrible 


dizziness, 


him and 


hypochondria is 


was almost magical ; 
symptoms began to become less disagree- 
able, and he steadily gained until now he 
is perfectly free from his old troublks. He 
gladly ana freely gives this testimonial, 
that all who may read it may know the 
remedy if ever they are troubled with 
general debility. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by 
to the root of They renew 
and build up the blood, and strengthen 


going 


the disease. 


the nerves, thus driving disease from the 
system. The genuine can only be had in 
boxes, the wrapper around which bears 
the full trade-mark, ‘** Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People.” 


te 


A Great Prince. 


The Outlook. 
HE Myosah of 
crossing the river. 
the other side. 


Kengkham was 
His subjects 
him on 
raft that 
of thirty men, volun 


awaited 

On the 
huddled his army 
teers in the royal service, who were con- 
tent to eat the king's meat and follow in 
his train. The band squatted in the bows. 
The Myosah himself was surrounded by 
His pony, 


bore him were 


the retainers of his household. 
resplendent in its golden trappings, stood 
beside him, unmoved by all his pomp. 
The mere globe-trotter sat on the zayat 
steps by the waiting 
he raft was so near now, he could see the 
It had opened a little 


riverside events, 
band quite plainly. 
red betel box, and was shaving the pre- 
cious nut carefully with its metal pincers, 
preparatory to another chew. 

The Myosah, his army and the officers 


of state were entrusted to one rude barge, 
merely a platform of bamboo roughly 
lashed to two hollowed tree trunks. Eve 


the exchequer was endangered, tor he 


was returning from his annual tour, and 


of the whole 


subjects on 


carried with him the revenue 


state. How the hearts of the 


the bank must have 
Now the ferry has reached the shore in 


beat ! 


safety. The band is the tir-t to disem 
bark ; its only instrument, a brazen gong 
str kes a note to signify the home-coming. 


Che army follows ; thirty stalwart Shans, 


in various undress, squat in a 


stages of 


rele on the ground; each is armed with 


an antique muzzle-loadir lower rifle. 
Next the Myosah’s pony leaps from 
the raft with all the savoir-faire of 
a circus horse. Last of all the 


Myosah himself struts forward with an 


easy swagger to meet the Englishman. 


He isa thin, spare, delicate little tigure, 


who stands no higher than four feet ten 


in his shoes, and looks as if a put! 
from one of his men would blow him over. 
The shoes he commits to the keeping of 


the groom of the bed-chamber. 
rhe 
with the Court etiquette. 


Englishman alone is unacquainted 


His interpreter 
comes to the rescue. 
“Shake 
like 
man shook hands, 

The Myosah enquired what happy for 


illustrious stranger 


all Shan Sawbwas 


The Eng 


hands, sir 


much shake hands,” lish 


tune had brought the 
to his land. The Englishman 
that he had left his country to 
around the world, and had first turned his 
kingdom of Kengkham. 


answered 


travel 


steps to th. 

The 
ledgment 
the Englishman 


Prince bowed «a graceful acknow 


to the compliment, and 
whether he intended to 


asked 


visit his neighbor, the Sawbwa of Keng 
tung. 
The Englishman replied that having 


seen the fairest city of the Shans, he 


would go no further. On the 
and afterwards 


way bome 


he might visit Mandalay 
perhaps the Empire of India. 

Che Prince smiled; he knew there was 
more in the white man’s words than the 


empty flattery of an Oriental Court. For 


the sharp | 


are gayer, the palms taller, the pagodas 
richer, and the women fairer at Kengkham 
than anywhere else. 

The Englishman was the first to break 
he said, 

‘‘The business of my kingdom is too 
great,” replied Myosah. ‘‘I should dearly 
like to go to Mone over the 
there. Perhaps some day I may be able. 
Who knows?” 

**You live in such a beautiful 
wonder you can ever make up your mind 
said the Englishman ; 


mountains 


place, I 
to go away,” and 
then, as an afterthought, ‘** We should be 
honored to see the Myosah of 
Kengkham at our Court in England.” 
This, with a wave of the hand, proffering 
a regal invitation. 

“But my kingdom?” 
osah. 

‘*Our Prince finds time 
Englishman: but the interpreter 
rupted him, 

‘** No, sir, don’t say that. 
be very angry.” Why the Sawbwa should 
be angry the globe-trotter was never able 
to tind out. 

Darkness was gathering on the village. 
On the other side of the wooden palisade 
that guards the Royal compound in 
Kengkham, the Myosah’'s 


deeply 


objected the My 


began the 
inter- 


Sawbwa will 


wives were 


waiting his embrace. He bad been long 
away. 
And so the representatives of two 


nations parted. 

The Myosah presented the Englishman 
with three 
tains, and some sweet oil 

His Highness was graciously pleased to 


cocoanuts, a bunch of plan 


cabin biscuits from the 


fe Ww 


accept a box of 
stranger, and a 
cartridges, 

Then the band got up. 
ed: the groom of the bed-chamber put the 
Myosah’s shoes on his feet; the army 
and the procession passed away into 


empty twelve-bore 


The gong sound 


rose >; 
the shadow of the mango trees. 





Women and Literature. 


“What I most disapprove of along the 


lines of unconventional occupation for 
women is the modern erotic school of 
fiction,” said Mrs. Robert Louis Steven 
son in a recent interview. ‘' That is an 
arena women should not enter. In point 


of fact, I see no reason for the existence 
of the modern, analytical school of fiction.’ 
‘Do you mean the Supertluous Womar 
Yellow Aster, Dodo school ? 
res; I 


mean the hideous school of 


mingled eroticism and medicine. What 
possible purpose do such books serve? As 
romance they area total failure; as hos 


o value,” 
Mrs. Steven 


pital text books they are of 1 
** Literature,” continued 
“should be Because 


son, wholesome. 


there are unpleasant and indecent things 
in life, is that any reason they should be 
served up to us as mental food ? 

** You 


opponent of that class of so calle 


bitter 
litera 


may set me down as a 


ture. It should have no place.” 





Light Employment. 
The Deutsche Zeitung, San Paolo, Brazil, 
some shameful particulars of the 


gives 
**spoils” system as it prevails in that 
country. One story, translated in the 


Literary Digest, bas an amusing side. 
Some time ago a gencral Was sent to one 
of the northern states to investigate the 
management of a government railroad. 
He belonged to the set of men who have 


made themselves obnoxious by their en 
deavors in the 


of his experiences 


service Jf reform, and 
here are 

Che very first day he found in one of the 
rooms of a railroad station a strong young 


SOTHI¢ 


man who was doing nothing. Thinking 
the young fellow had come to see him, he 
isked 
**Do you wish anything, my friend? 
“No, sir. [Lam employed here.” 


your duties 


‘So! What are 


I have to fill the water-jugs in the 
tlice every day. 
The general was a litt astonishe: In 


the next room he discovers another able 


bodied young man, smoking a cigarette. 
‘Are you an employ ce he asked. 

“Yes, sir. I am the assistant of the 
gentleman in the next room.” 

But that was nothing to what was to 
come. The general had already been in 
formed that the road employed eightee 
engineers, while only eight were working 
He ordered that in future these men 
should at least take turn about. rhe 
next day one of thes: “enyineers, i 
beardless youth, came to him and told 
him that he could not run a locomotive to 
save his life 

* Then how did you get on the pay-ro 

‘Well, you see, General, it’s this way 
My family are poor but I wanted to study 
law. We've got some pull, so I mar iuzed 
to get an appointment as honorary engi 
neer, to make a living while lL pursue my 


The Eccentric Contributor. 


Bailey Aldrich was a 


laried clerk in George W. Carle 


ton’s bookstore on Broadway, | James 
O'Brien was in the habit of dropping in to 
and one day came in rather more 


Aldrich decided to take 


see h th, 
than half-seas over, 


him across the street to a hotel and put him 


to bed, Cautiously and carefully he le: 


O'Brien; but before he | half-way 


id got 


wcross a friend stopped him and asked 


‘Why do you want to bother with the 
fellow ? Let him go 

I will not replied Aldric! “mo 

borrowed a dollar from me a few days 


ago, and I can’t afford to let anything 
happen to him. 
At another time, 


sober, O'Brien found h St 


was not 


f if 


when he 


trictly 
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“It is well flavored, nutritious and easily digested. Ihave determined t 


it on my own breakfast table. 


The leading bakers in Canada now have the John B Malt Flour 


for the John Bull Malt 


and the formul Brea If your baker has not 


“It isa bread which a dyspeptic or young ch in easily digest 


got it, drop a postal card to WEIR SPECIALTY CO., Limited, 99 Bay 
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of funds. He wandered into a publisher's 


THe Favorire 
_.DENTIFRICE...... 


oftice and asked for twenty-five dollars, 





This was refused him. Angrily seizing a 
placard, O’Brien reversed it and made in 
big letters on the blank side: 

—"s AUTHORS. 


Iam S 


ONE OF 







ARVIN ALL DRUCGGI/STS 
SAMPLE ON APPLICATION 


°° [vO RINE DENTIFRICE CO 
BE WELLINGTONSTW TORONTO ONT. 


ce 


Tying a string to the card, O'Brien placed 


his neck and 


it around paraded up and 
down the street, to the great ar 
f a large crowd. He 


quested 


usement 
was of course re 


to desist, but 





nothing stopped his 


GOLD MEDAL, 


mad course until a ftive-dollar bill was 


presented to him as a compromise. 


Health Exhibition, 


a 





\ Georgia editor describes a defaulting 
debtor as ‘six feet tall and ten thousand 
dol irs short 
She—The fact that Iam a widow doesn't al 
. — 
take any ditlerence, does He Yes i» 


I wouldn't marry you if your husband was 






living. 

Would be Writer What you yn 
sider the most important qualification for 
1 beginner in literature? Old Hand —A 


small appetite. 


For INFANTS, 


Mother (showing photo 


~And this w as 


Uncle Will when he was a little bov 
Madge. Madge—Oh! And who isit now. INVALIDS, 
mother ?—Pick-3Me-Up 
. Cp, the AC 
I offered that lady $500 for her interest and he A ED. 
in the property, and she refused to con ; . 
sider the proposition.” I offered her 
S409 and she jumped at it.” 
* When a man asserts that he is just as 
xood as inybody else, do you think 
really believes it?” Certainly not. He 
believes he s better.” Indianapolis ] 
eee BENGER’S FOOD is sold in various sized 


ns by Che:nists, &c., everywhere 


- 


‘Say, I've tf 








in Offer to go rk for an Wholesale of Leading Importers, or of 

\lbany wholesale 1st What wi Evans & Sons, Ltd., Montreal and Toront 
you do if you were in my shoes After 
a careful inspection, ‘‘I think I would 
bl ACK ‘em. 1 

What you want,” said the doctor. “is $= EEEQESaSESSEEOESSSS SS 

; — OOO 

life \ iet } t , 
ife, iriet amusement. What's vou Sa 
/usiness Editor of a daily ~~ —— 





iailme 


coverer, joyfully ‘at last I have found 


r of y newspaper 
f ‘ hy tw ] t } 

funny sheet, replied the patient, with a 

hollow, careworn sigh. 


Ae Saving i 


the missing nk, And crawling fro 
under his bed he proceeded to put the smal] the 
gxold affair in his clean cut?. e 
Old Lady (to young man w has Pennies 
politely « rted her across the street 
Many thanks for y < ess \ ‘ Whe \ 


t 
4 3 

7 
7 

s 


aS. Ae 
a 
7 

4K = 
4 = 
ae 8 
at 
~ tA 
e 

Se 





: aS VEE e is € | 
tinguished L , 
personat property ) y K “W MAS ays _ 
what personal property is W there sider ¢ expe 
Ss I estate ar 
Mike,” sa P ling Pete how is it i mint - ant 
ex € € 
aqat s e O dese pe k work day 
vite iy an’ st fee y es ) se 
We e] i Me nz Mike, re e pe itv 
1 ‘ y [I spose dey s 4 I are = , 7 
\ wa irets to be nmunes | s { ° ano : ee i 
Sta ( t se ant, ist 
At last I have s ered grinned easy t se even ayes } ) 
the young man at heate efore his f highes lit 
best girl had yet ad time to remove her 
hat. You see before y in airst or > 
‘Par m me, but I see nothing f the May pole ))) 
kind,” Then it the stage I as Soap 
wings and flies 
rac 
\ man should be ir sti s Dy es 
Bu beats mis ef how 
Mi easier ‘tis ter foller 
\ pusce ) lat \ = : ue = 
Il cannot understa S « ne bla 
Yet when a man i maiden shy 
(io driving ‘neath the summer sky 
I then foretell a marriage 
al am am LS 
Phe lines within her hand. SRP RS SS 
OO ey Oa 
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The Wabash Railroad Company 











With its superb and magnificent ew 

train service is acknowledged by all Special Values 
travelers to be the most perfect railway = r 
system in America. It now runs four IN 

trains daily each way between Builfalo, ' : 
Chicago, St. Louis and Kansas City, pass Women § Tan Ties 
ng through Niagara Falls, Wella: 

Simeoe, Tilsonbur St Themas, Chat SILO shoes at #1 50 
ham and Detroit rhe *CONTINENTAI 2.25 shoes at 1 
LIMITED” is the most beautiful train Clearing 01 ae 
ever seen in this country; all its cars have 

the new modern wide vestibule. All Wa L CHFOR 
bash passenger trains have free reclining H. & C. R A D 
chair ears. Full particulars of this won 

derful railroad from any R.R. Agent, or 

J. A. Richardson, District Passenger 4 Yonge St. 
Agent, north-east corner King and Yonge 

streets, Toronto, and St, Thomas, Ont. 
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Sporting Comment. 


The general run of people will feel very 
well satisfied with the showing made by 
the Argonauts of Toronto at Philadelphia 
last week, but it is doubtful if the Ar 
gonauts themselves are at all satistied. 
The club’s representatives won 2nd in the 
senior singles, Ist in the national fours, Ist 
in the international fours, 2nd in the 
intermediate 
mediate fours, 2nd in the senior doubles, 
But for 


doubles, 2nd in the inter 


and 2nd in the senior eight oars. 
one reason and another a creat deal of 
interest was taken in the senior eight 
mars race, and it is generally conceded 
that the Argonauts could have won this 
handily but for the fact that three of the 
eight had spent themselves in the inter 
national fours, which was a splendid race, 
hard-fought, and madea new record forthe 
When the Argonaut 


entered the boat, there 


} 


ourse, %. 
therefore, 
in fine 


mile 
eight, 

were five me! ynditior ind three 
who had made that one supreme etfort 
which a man is capable once in an after 


noon, but not twice. The result was that 


when the spurt was required near the 


1ish it came truly enough, but it was 
+ that powerful burst of speed of which 


Argonauts and 





the « is capable. T 
their friends, however, thought that the 
rew had won bya nose, yet the announce 


ment was made, after some delay, that the 
Pennsylvania Barge Club had won by two 
fee The Toronto dailies said that the 


judges delayed twenty minutes in giving 





a decis in reality, there was a delay of 
t ites, and this is enough to 
t ssatisfa yn, for it s ild be an 
asy ning see vhict at ished its 
se firs ross a line It s ) 
4 a cely it the sylvania 
iat Ww n yronto Z e Dn 
{rzonauts a ance lespoil them of 
rei! tor In fact, I believe that tl 
a 4 t t nea i wi send uy} 
and doubles i i make i strong 
fort to take away some he champion 
5 sheild ere 1ey gz. not to 
\ at they ? itt for vhat 
4 ) i zg t 
\rgonauts get su in eig i 
' is ey 4 up at 
4 re 5 and 
‘2 i 
\ 
4 
‘ c - 4 
4 ¥ ‘ 
2 ‘ 
‘ Z ‘ 
4 ir 
and 
4 ‘ ‘ 
4 AK } 
gars 4 
Stat 
A ~ 
‘ Ly re g for 
” 4 4 
4 ‘ for 
Mert iz s th 4 s Z 
' 
r T i - 
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i a acl irou he ha 
vn aS A s i af 
her s a sharp ry lal vay dow: 
from the bow the I from wt 
I t ha ‘4 5 sf 
her designer, } ever, wl 4 
f InVAS OF i an st sed wha 
uld d She splend ng 
4 t ( ist what tl Ca la 
not rh Canada was bu for rac 


purposes only There is 1 room in her 


at. all for cruising with ymfort, nor 
she stand a great deal of knocking about 
She is very lightly built. That she is fast 


both in light and heavy weather, how 
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| ever, there is now no doubt, she having 
won the majority of her races in King- 
ston, where they had a pleasing variety 
of winds, and she did well elsewhere this 
season. The meet this year was blessed 
in not having a gale like that on one of 
the days during the meet at Cobourg last 
year. Every yacht that went out that 
day came in with strained seams and the 
pumps going as hard as the crews could 
work them. The Kingston course on the 
Bay of Quinte is twelve miles around. 
While it is sheltered to an extent from 
heavy seas, it gets plenty of wind and is 
an ideal water for yacht racing. 


* 

Last week Dr. W.G. Grace captained 
the Gentlemen against the Playersina 
great cricket match, and the event was 
important in the history of cricket, be- 
cause the opening day of the match was 
Dr. Grace's fiftieth birthday. It was 
thirty-three years ago, on July 3, 1865, that 
W. G. Grace played in his tirst match Gen- 
Players, and he was then a lad 
of seventeen. Three years later, in 156s, 
he made his first century for the Gentle- 
men, and in matches that have followed 
other centuries, 

1805, at Lord’s, 


tlemen v. 


he has made fourteen 

The last occasion was in 
when he scored 118 against such bowlers 
Attewell, Peel, Mold and 


as a 


is Richardson, 
Davidson. It may be remarked 
curious fact that Dr. Grace has made a 
entury on every ground upon which the 
contest has ever been fought, whether it 
has been Lord's, the Oval, Prince's, 
Brighton, Scarborough or Hastings. His 
highest score in the Gentlemen v. Players 
match was 215 at the Oval in 1870, and 
that record has never been beaten. In 
that year “ W. G.” played four innings, 
ind his average was 85.1. To summarize 
Dr. Grace's entire cricket career since 1365 
up to his fiftieth birthday, it may be said 
that he played 1,1% completed innings, 
made 48,318 runs, thus giving him an 
average of 4060. Will a man ever again 
have such an average for a total period of 
thirty-three years? As a bowler for the 
same period he has taken about 2,500 
wickets at a cost of slightly over 40,000 
runs, giving him an average of If} runs per 
wicket. This, too, is remarkable. An 
English paper recalls the rhyme of a poet 
m the ccecasion of Dr. Grace’s opening 


score of 1893 


The wond'rous veteran, * W. G. 
At forty-five scores sixty-three, 
At sixty-three, Grace may we see 
Score forty-five! 
Mr. P. F. Warner's English team is 


complete, with the exception of two men, 
which are as vet uncertain. The team is 
Warner (captain), Mid- 
J. Burnip, Cambridge Univer- 

ind Kent; G. R. Bardswell, Lanca- 
shire; G. C. Lee, Oxford and Hampshire; 
kK. H. Bray, Middlesex; C. O. H. Sewell, 
B. Q. J. Bosanquet, Ox- 
G. E. Winter, Cambridge 


as follows P. F. 
dlesex:; C, 





Gloucestershire : 


ford University 


niversity ; F. Mitchell, Yorkshire ; J. L. 
Ainsworth, Old Marlburians; R. Berens, 
ind the two uncertainties, H. R. Bromley- 


Middlesex, and V. T. Hill, 
This will bea pretty strong 


Davenp rt 
Somersetshire. 

In the latest published averages in 
l I n England I tind only 


first-class cricket 


team. 


four of these men classified as follows: 


Ao. Tien Most 
not Tota Lan 
Inns. Out. Runs. Inns. Arer 
). Hh. Se 17 l Mt 111 7.12 
1 I 21 vi 2S iM 
Winter 12 1 31 SH 28.18 
F. Warner It 2 mh 70 7 92 


lass bowling averages Mr. 


Bosanquet stands in the sixteenth place. 


It would not be a bit surprising if the 
astern League ran aground and left only 


the Toronto, Montreal and Ottawa teams 
as survivors. The other clubs seem to be 
going to pot. They are not concealing 
he underlying purpose professional 

eball—moneymaking. It has all year 

en too apparent that the Eastern 
League is a speculation. Of cour-e any 
person who sat down and figured it out 


any day of any season found that the 
magnates were out for money, 
it very often the quest for the dollar 
was carried re discreetly and the 
multitudes in the gra stands were not 
ort was forced 
mnly the gain and grab natural and 
worth seeing. | Por we have a good 


ure! Big crowds 


e following year bitar at Montreal 


again, th time by 
ame to the 
front agair i wo it Ottawa by v0 


holes n 4} (Quebee won at Montreal by 


Ontario was victorious at 
1895, winning by 47 holes. 


| 37 holes. 
Torouto in 


Quebec recovered herself in 1806 and won 


on her own links by 20 holes, and last 
year Ontario evened up by winning at 
Montreal by a narrow margin of six holes, 
So, in ten matches, Ontario has won five 
and Quebec five. It will be interesting to 
watch which province will tip the scales 
in the next match, and from the known 
strength of both it is difficult, especially 
in such an uncertain game as goJ]f, to pre- 


dict which is likely to eome off best. 
+ 


Mr. George Lyon has returned from his 
cricket tour down east, and reports golf 
as being very brisk at Montreal. The heat 
and the dried up condition of the links 
have rather dampened the enthusiasm of 
the Upper Province golfers, and most of 
them are allowing the summer rust to 
collect on their clubs while they gather 
strength for the autumn activity. Mont- 
realers seem to be exceptions. Possibly 
they may reap their reward in the inter- 
provincial match. 


* 

Mr. Charles Hunter has been missed on 
the links this week. He has been spend- 
ing the past few days down east. 


* 

The many proprietors of summer hotels 
who are keen enough to recognize in golf 
a drawing card and who have gone to 
much expense and trouble in annexing a 
links and offering cups and prizes, will not 
read with pleasure section 25 of the by- 
laws passed by the Royal Canadian Golf 
Association. This troublesome clause 
runs: 


No Associate or Allied Club shall accept or 
illow to be played for at any competition or 
tournament under their control any cup, plate 
or article of value, if in the judgment of the 
Royal Canadian Golf Association the same is 
given for purpose of business advertisement. 

* 


Most golfers, especially beginners, are 
altogether too apt to grow disheartened 
in the face of bad luck Everyone who 
has played the game will admit that now 
and again the innocent - looking little 
white ball seems to become possessed and 
sneaks into every possible hole and hollow 
and rut it can tind. A player measures 
his distance well, and carefully lofts his 
ball to a seemingly nice level spot sixty or 
seventy yards ahead, where a_brassie 
seems possible. Witha sigh of satisfac- 
tion he sees the small white circle fall 
where he counted upon its landing, but 
there his luck ends. It falls on the level, 
but gently rolls along into a hole, or 
chums up to a mound that utterly pre- 
cludes the possibility of the brassie, and 
the luckless player digs it out and watches 
his more fortunate opponent drive vic- 
toriously away to the hole. It certainly 
is discouraging, but he should remember 
that bad luck does not cling to any par- 
ticular ball, and the other fellow may 
have even a worse dose than he before the 
game is over. A caddie is sometimes a 
comforting little soul to have around, too, 
and saves what might be a lost situation, 
as instanced by the man who was four 
down and five to play. ‘Here, take my 
he exclaimed; ‘I'll give up the 
match!” ‘Ah! dinna gie it up,” the cad- 
die protested cheerfully ; ‘‘the ither man 
micht dee!” 


clubs,” 


The date of the inter-provincial match 
has been fixed for September 30, to be 
played on the links of the Toronto Club. 
The players showing the best scores in 
that match will be chosen to play in the 
international match the following day. 


* 

Mr. George Lyon holds the lowest score 
for the Rosedale links, aside, of course, 
from Ritchie’s. A short time ago he went 
around in 77. On Monday evening he 
went up with Mr. Alfred Wright, after 
an absence of two weeks, and did the 
eighteen holesin 76. Some golfers need 
constant practice or they top and foozle 
and slice like a beginner. Others, like 
Mr. Lyon, don't need anything but clubs 


and a ball. 


learn with interest 
that sweaters are still declared fashion 
They may be rather inelegant, and 
they certainly lack style, but they are 


loose and comfortable, and the 


Golting girls will 
able. 


newest 
ones are & great improvement on the ones 
worn last They are a much nicer 
cut, and come in a pretty army-red, which 


year. 


chimes in very seasonably with the mili- 


tary tone which is creeping into every- 


thing in these days of war. The fashion 

irnals also describe the favorite golf 
stockings for girls as having plain legs in 
solid colors, with plaided tops. The girls 
yn this side of the line have not yet 
adopted the skirts of very abbreviated 
length, so that the tops are not of very 
much importance, but it is satisfactory to 
know what the correct thing is, and also 


that the loud, gaudy 


to leara further 
specimens of last season are no longer in 
favor. Nothing is in such good taste as 


solid black ones with scarlet clocks. 


HAZAR 
Battle Song. 
< j \ Oo New York Herald 
g va h he atthe 
@aks 
And I weep out LO sea 
Vi € neare h he decks are 
leare 
i ) patingg fre 
acdir meet, whe > eet to 
1 fron Al 
t n t } fro ptoli 
4 t lick retrail 
R " remember the Maine 
i a \dvan in line 
ps or ‘ t en Ket 
t i t und e 4 
nging eel 
W attl rla f t ur i 
i 
i rain 
] rug e blinding 
1 
('r frain, 
iteme nbe Maine 
(od and m shall be 
ate i f smoke and flame 
i ‘ yas tha ll eve shot shall tel 
e 1 it mi i iit 
, blo hall fail on the crumbling mail 
(nd the waves that engulf the slai: 
Shall aweep the decks of the blackened wreck 
Witt et lering, dread refrain 
hte m nember the Maine! 
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“Opening on a full."—Life. 





Parisian Love Song. 


Blanche Lindsay in the London Speaker, 
As acloud to the wind I am docile to thee ; 
As arose to the nightingale sweet would I be, 
And deep in thy thought as a pearl in the sea. 


Thou art gone—falls the dark ! 
Our sunlight without thee Seems brilliance forlorn ; 
And this world’s a dead king, of all royalty shorn. 


Thou art here—breaks the morn! 


What is love but a bird that would touch the blue sky? 
What is love but a viol-string pitched far too high ? 
What is love but the heart’s unappeasable cry ? 


I wait thee, heart’s dearest—let life be the grove 
Where I long for and meet thee, and walk with my love— 
The green lawns for carpet, the white stars above ! 





A Fable for Critics. 


Life. 

* As it was in the beginning, is now and 

ever shall be.” 
SLENDER, white -robed Girl stood 
before a large concourse of people 
waiting to sing. Her face was 
bright with a glad, unknowing 
smile, her eyes shone with expectancy as 
the prelude was played, and when she 
sang the clear, high, birdlike voice floated 
forth with little effort and the people 
listened. After she had finished they ap- 
plauded politely and murmured, ‘She is 
very pretty.” They never mentioned her 
singing at all. But Those Who Knew 
looked at her with cold eyes and said, 
‘The Eternal Amateur.” The young Girl, 
disappointed, looked towards Fame, who 
stayed far of and kept even her face 
averted, 


Years passed. A Woman, still young, 
stood before an audience larger and better 
informed than the last. The color of her 
cheek was heightened by art, and in her 
scarlet dress she looked like some gor 
geous-hued tropical flower. There was 
no uncertainty and no expectancy. She 
had been for years in a land where Art 
lives nearer to her children than in ours, 
and all that could be taught by masters 
she had learhed; and more, for she had 
tasted of the Cup of Error, and in her eyes 


lay Knowledge of the Ways of Men. , 


When she sang her rich, full, sensuous 
voice delighted the ears of the people, who 
shouted bravos and showered flowers at 
her feet. And even Tiiose Who Knew 
listened with interest and said, *‘ She is a 
great Singer.” But the Woman, who, 
during the song, had looked only at the 
people, turned at its conclusion towards 
Fame, who came no nearer, but who no 


longer kept her face averted, and at times 


seemed to listen. 


More went by. An audience, 
which crowded every niche of an immense 
building, stood waiting breathlessly for a 
Woman to sing to them. Time had 
changed her, but she was only more 
beautiful. Her cheek was quite pale, but 
her eyes shone with the Light of Stars as 


years 


she stood patiently in her black gown, , 


waiting to begin. All haste and eager- 
ness and desire to please, and intention of 
any kind, were gone. Great Love had 
touched her, and Great Grief and Death, 
and made her human. She no longer 
looked at the people or at Fame, but 
Upward. All her work and knowledge of 
Eviland Good and Love and Hate had 
moulded her voice into perfect melody, as 
with passion and pain and joy she sang, 
I Know that My Redeemer Liveth. When 
she finished the people shouted and ap- 
plauded, and Those Who Knew said at 
last, with sobs in their throats, ‘‘She is a 
great Artist.” And, amid the multitude, 
Fame came and knelt at her feet, and of- 
fered up to her a laurel wreath; the 
Woman looked down at her and said 
gently, ‘““Who are You?” And _ the 
answer came, ‘‘ I am Fame.” 

‘* Pardon me,” the Woman said, *' I had 
forgotten you.” 

ELINOR MACARTNEY LANE, 
aceiliciaes 


Don’t Want a Fifth. 


HE young man with the swell 
suit and gold-headed cane was 
trying to flirt with the girl op 
posite, when the old man on 
his left nudzed him with his 

elbow and hoarsely whispered : 

** Young man, pause and reflect !” 

‘*Are you speaking to me, sir?” de- 
manded the young man, 

** Yes, right to you; but I’ve got such a 
hard cold that 
that you should 


I cannot say much. Let 
me repeat pause and 
reflect.” 

** What for?” 


* You are trying to flirt with that young 


wal, sir 
And is it any of your business? 
‘It is, sire Excuse my hoarseness, I 


kicked the bed clothes off the other night 
ind got cold. I want to say, to you, sir, 
that itis my business, sir! Suppose that 


you succeed in attractin’ that gal's at 


tention?” 
Well 


‘She might 


what of it?” 
ve flattered and flirt back, 
though I don’t think she’s very flirtatious, 
It might lead to a case of love, and love to 
i case of marriage,” 

You'd better attend to your own busi 
ness, sir!” replied the young man 
* That's 


me while I blow my nose. 


what I'm a-doin’, sir; ‘scuse 
attendin’ right to my business.” 

‘Then let mine atone!" 

“Then you let mine alone! I'm that 


gal’s father!” 


| the hull crowd out to dig fur fodder under 


**Oh, you are!” 

“Yes, I am, and I don’t want no more 
foolin’ around! I’ve got four sons-in-law 
jest about your shape, and supportin’ the 
hull gang of ‘em, and afore you saddle me 
with a fifth you better pause and reflect. 
It might be the last straw, and I'd turn 


the snow banks!” 


Sonnets in Muskoka. 


NATURE'S LOVERS, 
Between twin shoulders fair of answering 
height, 
The lake's slow-moving bosom lies asleep, 
What time the sun's impearled eyelids peep 
Above the rocky wall that guards the sight; 
And dear that view—it makes his eye more 
bright ; 
For long the 
heaven's steep 
Since his warm glances rosily did creep 
O’er that blue maiden, murmuring her delight 


hours have trailed thro’ 


Doth Nature's book write oft the theme of love? 
There every page turns fresh to that old ; 
tale ; 
No idle wind that blows, nor cooing dove, 
No wave that whispers tothe pebbles pale, 
Nor longing heart of man, shall ever fail, 
To voice the one dear passion from above. 
ON THE HEIGHTS (LAKE ROSSEAU) 
This is a holy place. For who may tell 
If this but soil and verdure only be, 
When souls, dream-touched by beauty, do 
agree 
That hush of consecration here doth dwell 
‘Lhis craggy stcep a temple, whence a bell, 
The loving wind, makes endless melody 
‘Midst piping aisles of shade ; while fervidly 
Yon altar-priest, the sun, His praise doth swell. 


And man, proud man, who walks this charmed 


land, 
Dazed by its beauty, deeming its treasures 
thine, 
Shamed by the tithing wave, the yielding 
mine, 
Thou tak’st earth's tribute oft in thankless 
hand. 
Nor leaf, nor world, that in His presence 
shine, 
But own His stamp. Know this and under- 
stand, REUBEN BUTCHART. 


Toronto, July, "98 





Books and Shop Talk. 


Our Lady of the Sunshine, the midsum- | 
mer souvenir publication issued by George 
N. Morang of Toronto, is out, and is a 


very creditable production. It is very 


; well done in every way, contains much 


Yes, sir. I’m | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| the title vole of which 


| in Joseph 


| 
The False Chevalier, by William Down 


people, and reflects credit on its editor, 
Mr. Bernard McEvoy. 


Lighthall of Montreal, is a romance of 
old Canada that we shall refer to at more 
length next week. 





His Batteries Were Silenced. 


NGERSOLL—the imperturbable Bob— 
was invited to attend a banquet at 
the irresistible Clover Club (says the 
New York Press). ‘‘ It is impossible 
to accept,” he said. ‘“‘I know your 

custom too well. I shall be called on fora 
speech, and shall be unmercifully guyed. 
I never could stand it. I refuse to put 
myself in such a position.” The club de- 
cided to waive its constitutional preroga- 
tive in his case, and he was informed of 
the fact. ‘‘ Then I-gladly accept the invi- 
tation,” he said, ‘‘and will surely be on 
hand.” He was. 

No sooner bad the gallant iconoclast 
reached his feet, than a chap down at the 
end of the room began to interrupt. He 
was the only one in the club to say a 
word, but he was very annoying, and Bob 
remarked : 

“T came here as a guest, with the 
understanding that I was not to be inter- 
rupted. There was an agreement to that 
effect.” ; 

‘*T never heard of any such agreement,” 
returned the other. 

The breaker of images said: ‘‘ My 
friend, you remind me of a story. There 
was a day set apart by the beasts of the 
field, the reptiles, and the birds of the air 
for a general peace. Animals in the 
habit of preying on each other agreed to 
meet together in one grand accord. A fox 
passing a chicken-roost on the way to the 
meeting invited a hen to accompany him, 
and when she politely declined informed 
her of the peace agreement. ‘ Well, Mr. 
Fox, I will go under those conditions,’ she 
said, and they trotted along side by side 
through the field. 

‘Presently the baying of a pack of 
hounds was heard, and Mr. Fox started to 
run. ‘Whydo you run, Mr. Fox? said 
Mrs. Hen, ‘remember the peace agree- 
ment.’ Restraining himself, Mr. Fox 
trotted on, but the pack drew nearer and 
nearer, until he could stand it no longer. 
‘Mr. Fox,’ urged Mrs. Hen, ‘don’t be 
afraid. Remember what you told me 
about the peace agreement. No hound 
would hurt you to-day. Trot along with 
me, and don’t be in the least alarmed.’ 
He could almost feel the breath of the 
hounds. ‘ Mrs. Hen,’ he whispered, pre- 
pared to ‘spring away, ‘I do well remem- 
ber the peace agreement, but there may 
be some fool hound in that pack that 
hasn't heard of it. Good-by.’” 

When the colonel had finished this 
story there was dead silence, and he con- 
cluded his speech without further inter- 


ruption. The ‘fool hound” who sat at 


the further end of the room didn’t say 
another word. 





Dramatic Notes. 


The only stage attraction at present to 
be found by Torontonians is at Hanlan’s 
Point. 


Among the novelties which will be pro- 
duced at the Opera Comique, in Paris, 
next autumn is Massenet’s Cendrillon, 
was originally 
written for Sibyl Sanderson. 

* 

Next season James O'Neill is to appear 
Hatton's play, When Greek 
Meets Greek, which was produced in a 
few large Eastern cities by Olga Nether- 
sole under the title A Daughter of France. 

* 

Laurence Irving, whose Peter the Great, 
produced at the London Lyceum by his 
father, proved but a succes d’estime, seems 
undaunted by public indifference and has 


just had another play, Richard Lovelace, 


produced at the famous Theatre Royal, 


interesting matter written by well known | Bath. 
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Hobo Island. 
A Commercial Traveler's Story of a 
Generous Experiment. 
By MACK. 

Synopsis.—Mr. Hopper, a commercial tra- 
veler, stopping over-night at a 
Georgian Bay, falls in with a well known 
university professor, and sees him at midnight 
in conversation with two disreputable-looking 
men under the hotel window. The Professor 
comes to Mr. Hopper’s room and exacts a 
promise that he shall not inform anyone next 
morning of what he saw. The 
plains that he is secretly taking twenty-three 
tramps and beggars from the city jails up to an 
island owned by him in the Georgian Bay, 
where he intends to establish them in log 
houses so that they can support themselves by 
fishing and hunting and escape the vice and 
hardship of city life. Next morning Mr. Hopper 
finds that his trunks have been gone through 
and many of his samples stolen, and that the 
hotel bar had been roobed of liquors and cigars. 
The Professor had gone away at 4.30 a.m., and 
Hopper suspects his tramps of the robbery. 
He makes arrangements to set out in search of 
Hobo Island to recover his goods and look after 
the Professor. His friend, Hemphill, arrives; 
they store asmall sailing-yacht with provisions, 
and set out. On the evening of the second day 
they fallin with an old Englishman, Sir Myles 
Deep, who, with two serving-men, is on an 
island awaiting the arrival of the knight's 
steam-yacht from Sarnia, with a party of 
tourists and supplies. Hopper and Hemphill 
stay for supper and accept aninvitation to re 
main over-night. The old knight regales the 
young men with interesting stories of his 
iravels in various countries, and a pleasant 
evening is spent. Jnthe morning their host has 
gone, taking their boat and provisions and leay 
ing them with one day's food and an old row 
boat, to which is pinned a note, saying that he 
has gone tolook for his steam-yacht and will 
return by eight o'clock. ‘Ihey suspect that Sir 
Myles is a thief and humbug, bi decide to 
wait unt ie o'clock for his possible return. 


PART V. 

UR feelings as we sat on the brow 
of the rocky island, or paced to 
and fro along the little cliff, 
gazing searchingly in every 
direction, may be imagined, 
Two young men setting out on 

a bit of detective work, to be thus buncoed 
at the very outset by the first person en- 
countered beaten out of our guns, 
food and means of travel, and above all 
filled up with trashy yarns—was hard on 
our feelings as well as disastrous to our 
And we were completely be 
togged, too. If old Sir Myles was not Sir 
Myles who was he? The linen collar 
seemed to connect him with Prof. Jones’ 
tramps, of whom we were in search, but 
the man’s fund of anecdote, manner of 
speech, and even his garb, made it seem 
highly improbable that he was one of the 
Professor's colonists. 

“Not a bit of it,” said I to Hemphill. 
‘*He is just a stray crook and it was our 
luck to fall in with him.” 

‘If we get to Hobo Island,” replied he 
dismally, ‘* they will pull eur teeth and 
take our toc-nails for poker chips.” 

Hemphill giew picturesque in his fear- 
ful imaginings, and expressed his thank- 
fulness that we had not come up with the 
real hobos, who would have palmed them- 
selves off on us as asummer session of the 
Methodist Conference. But tired of 
jeering at ourselves, and at ten o'clock 
went down to the old row-boat to 
down among the islands in the direction 
taken by Billings the night before, when 
I now believed, to warn con- 


project. 


we 


seek 


he went, as 
federates of our approach. 

The boat was scarcely a safe one to ven 
ture in far from land, for it leaked 
furiously whenever it leaned over to either 
side, and one of us was compelled to bail 
constantly with an old can that we found 
under a seat. One oar was longer than 
the other—in fact, it was the worst make 
shift of a craft that we had ever risked 
our livesir. 

Any kind of a boat, however, can be made 
to trave!, and we covered a lotof waterthat 
day, landing frequently on islands and 
mounting the high points to get a view of 
the surrounding bays and rocks. Night 
came and we had learned nothing, nor 
had we met a living person. We slept on 
a high table of rock, and set of! again at 
four o'clock next morning. We had now 
abandoned search, and headed for the 
open lake with the intention of getting, 
as quickly as possible, to the nearest town, 
so that we might telegraph up and down 
the lake orders to intercept Sir Myles and 
the stolen boat. 

It was well on in the afternoon when 
we saw a big sail-boat coming up, fol 
lowed at a distance by another. They 
were crowding on all sail, and working 
finely, and it seemed that it was a pursuit 
race. We rowed out to mect the first one, 
but the men on her swung far out of our 
and with their backs turned to us 


way, 
pretended not to see us, 
On the second boat were five young 


men, and they seemed determined to pass 
us also, but finally they swung around 
and ran upon us. It turned out that they 
were campers from Buffalo and had been 
chasing the other boat for sport, knowing 
fishermen with bad con- 
sciences, doubt supposed that 
the pursuers were game wardens or fish 


them to be 
who no 


inspectors, 

The campers very kindly put our boat 
in tow and ran up the shore with us to 
the nearest town, where they left us. We 
were quite astonished to find that Sir 
Myles had put in there the previous day 
for a couple of hours, and that the titled 
Englishman and his missing steam-yacht 
were the talk of the place. At the tele 
graph oflice, when we had explained the 
whole story of Sir Myles and the boat, the 
operator advised us to be cautious about 
charging the Englishman with theft, and 
showed usa telegram which he had sent 
to Sarnia to a well known resident of that 
town, enquiring for the missing steam- 
yacht. 

** Hemphill,” I said, ** this puts another 
face on the matter. Sir Myles was here 
yesterday and sent that 
probably didn't intend to 
when he set outin the morning, but see 
ing no sign of his yacht, and retlecting 
that we would leave with your sail-boat 
after breakfast, he resolved to send out 


telegrain. He 


come so far 


telegrams when he had a chance.” 
**And I suppose he got back a few hours 
late with an elegant apology ready and 


found us gone.” 
‘“* What the deuce will he think of us?” 


said I. 
There were several very disturbing re- 
Why had he loaded 


tlections, however. 


all our traps and provisions into our 
boat before going away? Such ques 
tions as that filled us with new 
doubts, until we learned from the 


Professor ex- 


hotel on the | 


bar-tender in one of the hotels that Sir | 


Myles had remarked that he had left two | 


guests on his island and must hurry back 
while the wind held, and that he had 
sailed back again in the direction he had 
come. Our last doubt was removed, but 


we could not row again to the island in | 


boat, and the Buffalo 
Various considerations 


that ramshackle 
boys had gone, 


decided us to take the steamer that was | 


on the point of continuing her trip down 
the , where we had first em- 
barked and where my trunks had been 
robbed, there to get a big sail-boat and 
several men and round up both Sir Myles 
and Professor Jones at one stroke. ‘‘ We 
can comb the whole district,” said Hemp- 
hill, whose good temper had been restored. 

We took passage on the pleasant little 
steamer and were soon dodging among 
the islands. We were smoking on deck 
about an hour later when bells sounded 
and the steamer began to slow and 
round to. Rushing to the rail, the pas- 
sengers exclaimed that there was a man 
on the island, and the boat was picking 
him up. 

“Do you stop at any island on which a 
passenger may be found?” enquired a 
lady of the captain. 

‘*Oh, no,” he replied. ‘*‘ But during the 
summer we stop every day at this rock. 
Campers who wish to go home are brought 
here by their friends and we pick ’em up. 
This is right on our channel, and we can 
rub against the rock—there’s thirty feet 
of water there.” 

“Isn't that just lovely?” 

At the same moment Hemphill and I 
turned and grasped each other's shoulders, 
for the man who was waiting for the 


lake to 


| gang-plank to be thrown on the rock was 


none other than—Professor Jones. 

We had him in a corner on the upper 
deck in no time, but before we could say 
anything and as the steamer swung 
around, Hemphill began to shout like 
a madman, calling to me to look, and to 
the captain to stop the steamer, 

“There's Sir Myles with my 
There he goes. Hold on, I say.” 

Sure enough, with sails spread, cutting 
the water like a knife, ran our sail-boat, a 
quarter of a mile away, with three men 
in her. 

‘*What is the matter?” enquired Prof. 
Jones, seeing my excitement. 

In a few words I told of the loss of our 
boat and of Sir Myles. 

“Sir Nothing,” said he; ‘‘thatis Adams, 
one of my precious tramps. He isa tramp 
printer, and one of the strangest men in 
the world. He’s been away for three days 
and only got back this morning in time 
to steal me away in that boat, or I'd have 
been a dead man by now. I verily believe 
they'd have done me to death but for 
Adams. He can twist the whole crowd of 
ignorant scoundrels around his tinger.” 

‘But that’s my boat, and I'm going to 
have it,” cried Hemphill, glaring impo- 
tently over the rail. 

The captain when approached and asked 
to give chase to the sail-boat, declined, 
saving that the sunken rocks and the 
islands, around which the little boat could 
dodge, would make it impossible for a 
pursuit to succeed. 

**So he’s a thief after all!” 

“No, [hepe not,” said the Professor: 
‘*but he’s the cleverest rogue that ever in- 
vented a lie. But we'll tind out every- 
thing when we come back,” he burst out, 
with a select foreign oath. *‘t We'll come 
back to-morrow with all the policemen 
that can be got together and will cram 
the penitentiary with those tramps of 
mine.” 

*“What did they doto you?” 

The Professor's face had changed greatly 
since I had seen him last; it was no longer 
quiet and reposeful, but full of keenness, 
and his had a wicked light as he 
gazed across the waters towards the dis- 
tant sail-boat, 

“Come back and let us get comfortable 
seats and I will tell you all about it,” said 
the Professor. 

(To be Continued.) 


boat ! 


we asked. 


eye 
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The Defeat of Harmony. 
By A WANDERING DILETTANTE, 


ERR VON BULOSOHN, pianist 
accompanist, sat in his 


before him, on 


and 

studio alone ; 

the 

manuscript. 
like a couple of immense hairy tarantulas, 
went dancing up and down the key-board. 
Presently one of them, to continue the 
simile, hopped frantically on one leg, then 
the musician flung the 
tarantulas out, hairy side down, in a ges- 
ture of despair, and let loose a volley of 
Herr Von Bulo 
sohn was not in a good temper. 


piano, was a song in 


His two hands, 


rose to his feet, 


uncouth German oaths. 


He was engaged to play accompaniments 
that His fee 
quite in comparison 


evening at a concert, was 


insignificant with 
those of the who were to 
take part, yet he that he had 
more music in his little finger than all the 


His duty it 


vocal artists 


realized 


singers on the programme. 


was to steer them safely through, and 
well he knew that if anything went 


Many a 
his back, 


wrong his would be the blame. 
time had he seen the singer at 
after a flagrant error, place the onus upon 
turning with a frown towards 
Only those in the audience 


him by 
the piano, 
who understood 
was not the fault of the accompanist, but 
of the singer; the majority of the audience 


music ever realized it 


was always deceived by this little trick. 
He had seen it in spite of the fact that it 
took place at his back ; 
served as amirror, and he always placed 


his spectacles 
the piano so that he could see the singer 
in this way. The reigning favorite at this 
time at concerts was a gentleman with a 
voice of prodigious volume and compass, 
but who had a most unhappy way of sing 
ing off the key. It was this gentleman’s 


song that the pianist had been trying 
over. It was really a tenor song, but bad 
been transposed to a key within the 


basso's range. The manuscript was none 
too plain, as it was a difficult accompani 
ment,and toadd the last straw, one of the 
notes on the piano jangled. The tuner 
had been working at it for an hour with 


out avail, and had expressed his opinion 
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that he would have to take the 
apart. The jangle was too much for the 
musician's nerves. 

‘*Eat ees no goot,” said Herr Von Bu- 
losohn. ‘‘I shall haf to pragtice der song 
at der hall. Dertam note is bevitched.” 

‘“*T don’t think it is the piano at all, my 
friend.” 

The Professor turned with a start. He 
had heard nobody enter the room. 

“Vat der teufel!” he exclaimed. 

A gentleman of commanding presence 
stood before him, hatin hand. Although 


action 


; unaccountable manner. 


dressed in orthodox garb, there was some- | 


thing unearthly about him. 


“No, not the devil,” he said, with a 
smile, ‘“‘although I have been taken for 
him occasionally. Permit me to intro- 


duce myself. Iam Apello.” 

The Herr Professor stared, bewildered, 
and yet, curiously enough, it seemed quite 
a usual sort of thing that the god of music 
should pay him a morning ¢all in this in- 
formal manner, 

“Tt is time since I have paid 
mortals a visit,” went on the stranger, 
but L happened to be passing on my way 
toa new world that has just cooled off, 
I've been so busy introducing mv art in 
far-off spheres that I have had no time for 
this planet, but I am afraid it’s about time 
I came along. I have listening to 
your thoughts for quite a while. So you 
have to play to-night for a singer who 
goes olf the key? Well, my friend, we 
will attend to him. You will moisten the 
strings of your piano this evening witha 
little of liquid; then when your 
singer begins to flat, something will hap 
pentohim. This”—he produced a small 
earthenware phial from his pocket—*‘con- 
tains what I may call the concentrated 
By power I mean 


some 


been 


this 


power of harmony. 


destructive power. It is impossible for 


discord to be-—to exist when this is in 
operation. Marsyas and Pan, my old 
time rivals, felt the force of this. Pan 
was very much put out because his pipes 
were smashed into smithereens. You 
may try it for yourself. For instance, 


there is nothing wrong with your piano; 
that jangle is caused by a picture-wire 
see, this cne above the piano. Now for 
my elixir!” 

Ile removed, as he spoke, the front from 
the piano, and the stopper from the phial, 
and then just touched the strings with 
the end of his handkerchief, which he had 
previously moistened with the fluid. 

* There the and 
shall see what happens to an impudent 
wire that thinks it can sing.” 

Herr Von 
the instrument, and 
recommenced their interrupted gambols. 


now, try piano, you 


Bulosohn seated himself at 
the two tarantulas 


As the jangling note was sounded there 
was a loud crash and the professor leaped 
to his feet. 

The picture lay in pieces on the floor, 
the wire was twisted into a dozen Knots. 
On the 
phial, but 
disappeared, 


table was the small earthenware 
stranger had 


to the 


the mysterious 
Von Bulosohn went 
door. As he thought, it was locked on the 
inside and the key in the key-hole. 

“Vaa-a-t der teufel !!!!" said Herr Von 
Bulosohn. 


There was the usual large audience at 
the Hall of Harmony that The 
monthly concerts of the Symphony Club 


evening, 


were always well attended and some of the 
best known performers were to take part 
this evening, among others the celebrated 
Biere. The 


success ap 


basso 


profundo, Gustav de 


secret of this gentleman's 


parently lay in the fact that he could 
drown any orchestra when he chose to 
give his immense voice full scope. It 


could not be called musical, and occasion 
ally it wandered off the key entirely, but 
that was a fault which was not noticed by 
the none too critical majority that consti 
tuted his admirers ; 


be the fashion now to 


besides, it seemed to 
flat. At all 
events, it was sulliciently common to pass 


uncondemned, if not unnoticed. 


sing 


; yards in 


| struck in the accompaniment. 


| who 


To the astonishment of the audience, two 
out of the three singers who had already 
had broken down in a 
One, a tenor, had 


appeared most 
essayed a note that was quite half atone 
out of his reach, and suddenly stopped 
with mouth wide open and not a 
sound issuing therefrom. He had hurried 
unceremoniously from the stage. 
other was the popular Mile. Trillalee, 
broke down in the middle of her 
song. She was a colorature soprano, and 
her solo was of a startlingly pyrotechnic 
order. After an unaccompanied run, some 
length, she came back to the 
theme at the same time as a chord was 
Alas! In 


her unaided wanderings to the extent of 


his 


rhe 


; her register, she must have strayed off the 


| these mishaps. 


| occurred. 


‘cleared his throat, the introduction 


| key; at all 


her voice was not in 


the piano, and she 


events 
exact harmony with 
collapsed as had the tenor. 
The quiet old German 
and spectacles, who played the accompani- 
ments, might have been observed to smile 


with long hair 


in a suppressed kind of a way at each of 
His own solo at the com 
mencement of the programme had received 
a double encore; he had played as if in 


spired; never had the two tarantulas 
leaped, pounced, danced and galloped 
over the ivory keys as they had that 


evening. Perhaps it was the memory of 


his triumph that caused that queer smile | 


to linger around the corners of his mouth, 
for surely he would not see any humor 
tragic break-downs which had 
Perhaps — but do not let us 


in the 


anticipate. 

The great Gustav had made his bow and 
had 
been played, and the audience sat back 


with closed eyes (figuratively speaking) as | 


the deep full voice came to their delighted 


| auricles. 


Suddenly the singing stopped, the basso 
had wabbled alittle on a long-sustained 
note, then his voice seemed to die away to 
bewildered, but 
unlike did 
He seemed to be gathering all his energies 


a whisper. He looked 


his predecessors not retire. 





for a mighty effort. The accompanist 
turned around with a broad grin on his 
face, 

‘Vat ees der drouble?” he said. 

‘** Nothing,” replied de Biere; ** my voice 


gave out for a minute. Go back to the last 
line.” 

He sang the last 
to the sustained 


line again and then 


came note, the accom 
paniment to which was a run. 
He drew an breath 


note nearly took the roof off 


ind the 
Avain he 


hap 


immense 


flatted, but this time something els¢ 
pened, 

De Biere’s mighty chest slowly collapsed 
as he emitted the tremendous note away 
otf the key; suddenly the tarantulas ceased 
their gambols and lefi the key-board as if 


it were red-hot; in the same instant the 
audience was startled into a panic of fear 
by a tremendous crash. The piano had 
exploded into a thousand pieces. 
— 
The Yellow God. 
San Francisco Argonaut 
OM JENKINS ran his’ hand 
through the gold that lay 
heaped on the floor of the 


shac k, 
he said slowly, ** that hopin’ to 

tind it is tindin’ it 

Dull gleams of light from «a smoky lan 
tern fellathwart the face of the old miner, 
time 


‘Seems to me, Billy,” 


better'n 


rugged, homely, deep-furrowed by 
and hardships, marked 
contrast indeed tothe handsome, patrician 
features of Billy Bailey, his junior partner, 
It’s an 
I've 
But, some 
these still 
mountains, the 
an’ the river. They've growed like friends, 


and offering a 


**Findin’, Billy, means quittin’. 
end to the 
knowed for nigh twenty year. 
like 


singin’ of 


wants an’ privations 


how, I've come to ole 


an’ the pines, 


an’ I'm never lonesome among ‘em, Listen’ 


you can hear ‘em now. Maybe it's the 


The basso was fourth on the programme. | las’ time they'll ever sing fer me. 


SEE 





‘We're goin’ back to “lization,” con- 
tinued Tom, unheeding the other's lack of 
sympathy with his reminiscent mood, 
‘‘an’ that means separation. I know you 
like me, Billy. A feller couldn't 
better pardner than you've been fer the 

gut with yer 


blood, an’ yer 


want a 
two year I’ve knowed you. 


eddication, an’ yer young 


imbitions, 
tion. We can't be the 
I couldn't expect it. But I think a power 
ful deal of you, Billy. I 

** Oh, come, Tom,” broke in his compan- 


you ain’t my kind in civ'liza 
same down there. 


ion, impatiently, ‘ you're in the dumps to- 
night. Take a drink and brace up. Should 
think you'd look on the bright 
We've worked and starved 
last 
ten 
can 


side of 
things now. 
in these cursed wilds for gold, until at 
got it. Think of the city’s 
thousand pleasures that this stake 
buy for us. There's no life in these damn- 
ed solitudes. It’s 
it can all be 


we've 


there in the crowded 


streets, and ours when we've 


got such a god—the god of gold—to see us 
through.” 

Billy laughed gloatingly in anticipation. 
Then once more he fixed his eyes with a 
on the yellow heap, 
that life can 


glittering intensity 
meant for 
to a selfish, love-lack nature. 


which him all 


mean 
‘But it ain't fer me,” persisted Tom. 
“I'm past them things. If it wan't fer 


the hope of findin’ the old woman down 
Frisco an’ makin’ her comfort- 
stay. I don’t care 

Uve found it, an’ my hungerin 


there in 
able, I'd 
after all. 
fer it’s satistied.” 

Billy made no answer. He had long 
o the diversity of 


fer the gold 


since become resigned 
their tastes, 


irgument. He 


to-night he was 
got out 
materials, and began to repair a rent in 


and in no 


mood for some 


his coat. Tom rose presently and dumped 
the nuggets intoa gunny-sack. Then he 


arranged his blankets for the night. 


; ee iway safe, Billy.” he said, 
jocularly ; *‘ we're already on the edge of 
civ'lization, an’ must learn to be per 
tickler. 

I'll look after it, never fear,” said the 


other, shortly; * good night 
mind 


his 


1e future. 


silly finished his task, 


was still busy wit! } 
He rose 
At his feet the 


blackly al 


thoughts of 
ind stepped out into the night 
turbulent river rushed 
gleaming 
ht. Be 


majesty the 


foam-crests 


Tage Its 


like dull silver in the clear st 


irli 


hind him towered in silent 
ad, wooded 


heavy with the 





rugge mountains, The air was 
But 
the night, 


¢ 


breath of the pines. 


Billy saw none of the beauty of 


The mountains awakened memories 


hardships and hopelessness ; the river was 


nly a highway to civilization. He lit his 


iown the 


pipe, and began to pace up and 
shelving shore. 
There was none of the stuff of which 


heroes are made in Billy Bailey's compo 


sition. Had the fates seen fit to continue 
their kindly beginning, he would probably 
horde of 
whited make 


up what the world is pleased to term the 


have developed into one of the 


sepulchres that so largely 


respectable of humanity—those who ¢ 


serve the conventions tothe letter, indulge 


every desire with a studied care that wins 


the approval of men, and dying are respect 


fully buried and speedily forgotten. On 
the contrary, fate had preferred giving 
Lilly a chance to prove his mettle. His 
college career cut short by the melting 


iway of his father’s fortune, he awoke one 
to face with 
the world, his wits his only capital. 


morning to tind himself face 


He remembered to-night his struggles 


to maintain his social position ; the slights 


heaped upon him by erstwhile boon com 





panions: the gradual sinking away of 


hope, until, with starvation staring him 
in the face, he had shipped in a vessel 
‘round the Horn,” 


irses for the friends who had failed 


bound On his lips 





were 





him: in his heart a resolve some day to 


retaliate. He recalled his hardships on 
} 


the Western frontier, his tinal falling in 
lom Jenkins, and the hopeless 


week 


the gravel of a dried-up mountain stream 


with old 


search for gold until a azo, when 


7 





unexpectedly yielded them their little for- 
tune and ended for him the hell-on-earth 
existence in these solitudes. His future 
course was plain. Mercilessly he would 
engage in the war for wealth. His heart 
must know but one love—the love of gold. 

And the stake! It not so much 
after all. If he only had Tom’s share too! 
The thought startled him, and he looked 
furtively about as though already under 
Well, why not? What was 
old cared 
had said as much, 
Why not begin the task of wealth-gather- 
ing to-night, and double his fortune by a 
ready for 
the morrow’ He 
could easily reach North Fork by d aylight, 


was 


surveillance. 
now? The 


nothing for gold—he 


Tom to him man 


single coup? The skiff was all 


journey down the river. 
and miles of distance would lie between 


him and Tom before the latter could make 


the trip across the almost impassable 
mountain trail. He weakened for a mo- 
ment as he thought of Tom’s almost 
motherly solicitude—of how throughout 


miner 
Even 


their wanderings the big-hearted 
had borne the brunt of the struggle. 
ered the old 
for 


himself 


when the treasure was discov 


were I'm glad 


man’s first words 


your sake, Billy.” Then he asked 
if he, too, was 
to-night, of all 
battle. 

He walked back to the house. Tom was 
fast asleep. The flickering light of the 
lantern fell aslant the corner where he lay, 
his powerful half the 
tattered blankets, his brawny thrown 
The face which 
sleep seemed to have smoothed the 
deep furrows, mirrored the rugged honesty 
of his heart. But the tou picture 
meant nothing to Billy, 
sleeper for an instant, and then proceeded 





growing sentiments and 


nights, on the very eve of 


form swathed in 
arms 


from 


awa 


above his head. 


hing 


who watched the 


to put his cowardly scheme into effect, It 


was but the work of a few minutes to 


gather together the things necessary for 
the short journey down the river, and to 
secure the treasure for safe transporta- 


tion. There was a look of cunning triumph 
on his face as he completed his prepara- 
thinking of the surprise 
‘** fool enough 


tions. He was 


wwaiting Tom, who had been 


to believe in human friendship.” 


He made a cautious step toward the 
door of the shack, when a slight noise, 
real or fancied, caused him to glance back 
yver his shoulder. The next instant the 
bag of gold crashed to the floor, while 


Billy sank on his knees as though felled 


by a blow. Tom was sitting bolt upright 
n bed, his revolver leveled at Billy’s 
heart. 

The two gazed at each other a moment 
in utter silence. Billy's eyes, tixed with 


f 


ned 


ere reproa h 


the penetration born despair, scar 


the old man’s face, and read th 
rather than a thirst for swift re- 
This somewhat 


and pity, 
venge. re-assured 
and he rose to his feet. 

* Well,” he said bluntly 
intend to do?” 


‘So,” said 


‘what do 


fom, with a long breath, “I 
fter all. To think 


wuz mistook in you, a 


that I give yeu my friendship an’ you 


wa'n't worth it. What be I going to do? 
What do men usu'lly do when a pardner 
turns thief?” 

* You wouldn't shoot me, Tom? 

‘Why not? Men’s been killed fer less 
an this an’ the world wuz well red of 
em. 

Chen it did mean deatt 

As Billy realized this his face turned 


a palsying terror struck 
mask 
pitiable dastard 


ashen pale, while 


rending I 


his bravado 
the 


through him, 
and revealing him as 


before the 


he was. He cowered old man, 

pleading hysterically. 

Tom. You 

while I—I 

It is my god 
But take it, 


life—Tom—I 


‘Oh, spare me, spare me 


said you cared nothing for gold, 
was mad with love of 

my heaven—my everything 
ita only give me my 
ommanded the other 


‘Git up,” oldly ; 


‘don’t make me despise you worse'n I do. 
would you do you wuz in 


you Y« 


chance 


my 


Shoot, wouldn't u'd kill 


1ow if you had the 


> 


gut think, Tom, what means to 








me; I young and 
Think what friendship meant to me, 
Bi I i 
I ne mon ary Silé€ t 4 ed, 
t es a e rive e heard 
singing i song ng 
t strife nortals for a scrap of the 
easure t wuarde ard e 
song, a his bitterness seeme go out 
with e weir iy he ha that 
hel I veap iropped stlessly to his 
sSice 
spar yer fe e sa I rsely 
V lk Lh ac 
Billy stood a mome1 is though he had 
rt he ard. 
Yer free. Go sa Tom 
he y glanced from the old man to the 
ag of gold, and € turned slowly to 
ward the doorwa 
‘You better take ver pile now,” said 
o uietly as | reckom you won't be 
yn bac 
1 u \ 
Certainly it? 
here's only one an — 
iin t me, 
mm proceeded to oper the bag and 


roughly divided the 


contents 


** You can take the boat, that goes with 





vour half. As fer me,” he added, in a 
voice that wavered in spite of himself, 
‘lll do what I'd ‘a’ done if you'd ‘a’ robbed 
me I'll stay awhile longer with the 
mountains an’ the river They're uncer 
tain sometimes, an’ sometimes they're 
angerous, but mostwise they're better’n 
Billy vaguely appreciated the nature of 


the man with whom he was dealing, yet 
he felt that such nobleness required some 
forward, 
and tried to grasp the old man’s hand, 
No, no—not that!” cried Tom fiercely, 
Don't The 
Take it But go quickly, Billy 


acknowledgment. He = sprang 


touch me. gold is yourn, 
and go, 
nly human.” 


Mai 


en 


Who is that 


2 


fer God knows—I'm 


LEAVENWORTH ‘AB, 
sanctimonious-look 
ing woman Joax—She's 
the S. P. D. N. T. M. of Boston. ‘* What's 
that?” “Society to Prevent the Display 
of Naked Turkeys in Market.” 


Hoax 
president of 














STEAMSHIP SAILINGS, 





NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 

Lahn, Aug. 9; Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, Aug. 
16; Trave, Aug. 23; Saale, Aug. 30. 

Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, largest and fastest 
ship in the world. 

First saloon, $100; second saloon, $60 upward. 
New York, Southampton (London), Bremen 


H. H. Meier.... Aug. 25 


KoeniginLuise. Aug 11 
Fried derGrosse. Sep. | 


Bremen Aug. ll 


MEDITERRANEAN Gibraltar, Naptes, Genoa 


Aller, August 6; Kaiser Wm. IL, August 
2%); Fulda, Sept. 3; Aller, Sept. 10. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





NEW AMERICAN LINE 
1000 Islands and 
Rapids Daily 


No smoke, as steamers burn anthracite coa 
Promenade decks. Spacious dining saloor 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


The favorite twin screw steamship CAM- 
PANA is intended to leave Montreal 2 p.n 





Monday, August 15, 29, for Pictou, call 

at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, St 

merside, Charlottetown, Georgetown t 
P.E. I. Through connections to Hal 


Souris, 
fax, N. S., St. Jol N. B.. Portland 
and New York. Fer folders, rates and berths 
on steamer apply to 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge st., Toronto 
A. AHERN, Sec., Quebec. 








American & Red Star Lines 


NEW YoRK—SoOvuTHAMPTON—ANTWI 


The steamers performing this service are 
either British or Belgian 


Sailing every Wednesday at On. 
Noordland Aug. 24 
Friesland Aug. 31 
17 | Sout irk Sept 





International Navigati« 
Piers 4 and 15, Nort tiv 

Office, § Bowling Green, N. Y 
Barlow ¢ berland, 72 Yonge st., Toronto 


TEASISHIP and 
TOURIST TICKETS 


> world. 





Company 








Issued by various lines toall parts of the 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts. 


relephone 2010 


Niagara Falls Line 


DOLBLE TRIPS 


Str. EMPRESS and G. T. R 


Daily from Yonye Street Wharf (we ~idela 
7.50 a wd 3.20 p.m. for St. Catharines, 
Welland Canal, Niagara Falls, 











Buffalo, New York, « Low rates ccur 
sion parties Tickets at all pr il age 

‘ r ar 1c \ 

Fa ok Kets at low rates 

Ro er ¢ y Sa aa i u k 





NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


Steamers Chippewa--Chicora--Corona 
FIVE TRIPS DAILY 


t 


MONDAY, JUNE 20th, leave 
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Melbourne. At tirst the sagacious man 
simply°evaded the point, but when Her 
Majesty insisted upon a categorical an- 
swer, ‘‘I thought it my duty to be very 
I said ‘For G ‘s sake 
let’s hear no more of it, ma‘am ; 
the English people into the way 


plain with her. 


once get 
of making kings, you will get them into 
the way of unmaking them.” 

. 

At one period during the rebellion there 
were no less than seventy four major 
generals and two hundred and seventy- 
six brigadiers on the rolls, far more than 
there was any use for. 
when one of these superfluous generals 
was captured by the enemy, with a num 
ber of men and horses, somebody under- 
took to eondole with President Lincoln on 
the subject, remarking that the loss of 
the captured general's service Was a great 


rtune to the government. ‘‘ Pooh!” 





Lineoln, ‘** I can make another 
minutes, But 


replied 
brigadier-general in two 


horses are scarce, and cost two hundred 


dollars apiece. 
* 


\t Camp Thomas, Chickamauga, soon 
ifter Colonel Andrew Burt was promoted 
jloneley of the Twenty-Fifth 


he informed his troops 


to the 
Colored Regiment, 
that they would have to play ball an hour 

ach day. in order to get accustomed to 
the Southern *‘Now.” said the 


‘you boys come out and we will 


sun. 
Colonel, * 
take a turn at ball-playing. I’m going 
Colonel Burt 


Burt. 


to play with you. I’m not 


hile playing, but simply Andy 


soon came the C 


Ww 
Now, play ball.” It 
and with ¢ 
past 


ylonel's 
turn at the bat a vicious swipe 
he drove the ball han second for 
\ large, greasy, black soldier 


was coaching. and yelled as the Colonel 














made a dive for first: ‘Run, Andy: run, 
you tallow-faced, knock-kneed, daber 
gastered son of a gun; get your three- 
igs The Colonel stopped at first, 
ining ¢ iis heel, returned to the home 
ate, ar ionning his straps, remarked : 
I'm ¢ el Burt from this time on, or 
until further or s 
* 
nanagetl f the Electrical Exp si- 
ym in Philade ia asked Mr. Edison to 
send on a phonographie evlinder setting 
rt some of his latest ideas of electrical 
terest. Mr. Edison complied in his own 
vay. The message was as follows: “My 
D : Marks,—You asked me to send 
5 i phonographi: under for your 
‘ re this ind to say a few 
voids t t I do not think 
e audience take any interest in 
5 e! s s, but perhaps they 
t De te na little story thata 
nan sent me on a phonographic cylinder 
f her day from San Francisco. In 
ear 157 man from Massachusetts 
ime ( vith a chronic liver 
tint. He searched a ver the coast 
for a mineral spring to cure the disease, 
and 1 down in the San 
Joaquin Valle 1 spring, the waters of 
vhich a st stat ired h He 
ereup starfed a sanital n, and peo 
t rid « id were 
ck Lats } man died, 
SO | f | ‘ 1 of 
he waters that they id take his liver 
i \ i Yours truly, 
al ous : 
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What may be expected in the future.—/liegende Blatter. 





the man’s Waterloo: and very nice girls 
motherly little 
a bad child 


will be apt to make 


excuses for him, as for 


who knows little And they will 
frankly accept his amends, should he 
olfer them, for they believe the best 


of man and want to help even a scamp to 
geton. Asfor the man, he will doubt, 
naturally, for he has been very likely 
versed in a different type: he will shrug 
his shoulders and inwardly jeer that girl 
fara prude and a poser; and when he 
grows wiser he will turn to her with a 
glow of trust and respect and admiration 
that will make him a fit Adam for a wait- 
ing Eve. 

I know of nothing that reconciles one 
to growing older than everyone one knows 
more than the pleasure and the power of 
helping some young thing over hard places 
through which one has brokena way with 
tears of blood for oneself. Truly, each 
soul must buy ts own experience, but 
there are bargain counters, and we are 
wise who get our experience thereat, and 
are happy to point out snaps to our girl 
friends, It is a fact that 
worth all we pay for it, but what a bank 
Eden's 


experience is 


rupt lot it makes of some of us. 
gates shut with a bang behind us, and the 
getting back into Paradise must be past 
the Haming sword that turns every way. 
It isn't a summer pastime healing those 
burns, I can tell you! 

“ 


‘Which would you rather be, acvnic ora 


fool? enquired the Professor. wa we 


ever tried being a cynic,” carefully re- 
sponded the woman who was oiling her 
* The company would be smaller, 


I think, 


perhaps, it would be, on the whole, more 


ricvele. 
but then I don’t dislike a crowd. 
comfortable to be a fool.” The 
** That 

‘Cynics are 
Let us be the 
they laughed at each 


shut up his pump with a snap. 
tire is hard as nails,” he said. 
the bigyest fools on earth. 

other kind.” And 
other as they spun away, for they both 


snew they were already hopelessly the 


other kind, 


‘ Bravery,” said the Professor, ‘ should 
for bravery isn’t a sudden 


It is the blossoming of an aloe. 





The century t mon a tree of character. 
show me a brave man—one who has 
earned how to meet life's erses O1 
criefs or tragedies or emergencies, and I 
show you years of training, days of 
self-denial, } rs of sulfering nd mo 
sof despair I S a great pity we 
¢ fe rave mer! Good 
eavens di lad ly tire 
pun ed. t Ahispered the 
nat al (ys 
Sleeple 
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| 4. Please address Correspondence 


Professor 


Correspondence Coupon. 


The above 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 


| Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
! 


my “ wit and wisdom” Tcannot tell you how 


to banish thoughts of an unworthy person. If 


Coupon MUST accompany every 


you are strong enough you can control your 


| thoughts; if not, they will rule you, So 


of at least six lines of original matter, includ- | 
| reveals itself in what it likes,and perhaps you 


ing several capital letters, Letters will be 


answered in their order, unless under unusual | won't be so ready to brand the 
} object.” 2. Your writing is very 


circumstances. Correspondents need not take 


up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
*. Quota 


reminders and requests for haste. 


tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, | 
culture and reserve; in fact, narrowly escape 


Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied, 


Laurka.— You are frank, adaptable, pleasant 


Genero-ity and good judgment are shown, a 
generally even temperament, and some ambi 
When you take an idea into your 
and you have very 


tion to rise. 
head it is apt to stay there 
good perseverance, and are long-sighted and 
de.iberate. 

SEMA A very sensibie, careful and plaus- 
ible per rd, permed 
You are sympathetic, discreet, and very fond 
of beanty and |} 
I think your theory is rank, Better be original, 


ideascoal-oil. Soonly willvonu 





eve though ase 


grow and make progres It you, not the 
shadow of someone els>, that counts, Don't 
let anyone influence you overmuch, That’ 


your weakness. 


APRH You wre smart and individual, very 
well able to take care of yourself, and of bright 
nd quick mentality. If people let you alone to 
do things your own way you will do well. You 
are not open to emotional influences, but have 
considerable  kindr and like to help a 


You don't ca 





friend e much f the impres 


sion you make, 


and would be much improved by gentler and 





mere retined methods. 


IX. L.—It is a frank, honest 
much finesse, and incapable 
Writer is¢ 


What impre-sionable, apt to judge by 


endowed with 


of devious wat itfeetionate, some 


ippear 
ances, and to over-value a showy personality 


(;o0d logical powers, and a very persevering 





mind, practical and generally materialistic. I 
fancy tl study beloag- to a very young or 
ery slowly developing per-on It shows good 
1 ellen i | yuld | ip oll 
owner 

C.E.s.—Your mind and impulse are inclined 
o le y , our tendency ix ambitious, and 
temperament hopeful ad buoyact. It is not 


vf or settled character, 





he VI ney ¢ 


‘entration. 





ind you bad need poise and co 





| minutes, 
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| 
| 
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Bright perception and impaticnee of control, 
egotism and exceeding!y hasty thought are 
faul ind graces of th udy Chere is a 
ving and >a it it that ff well directed 
ould produce mtresults. [ should think, 
less yo ve a decide iste for the profe 
you name, 3 id better try the alterna 
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It is an 
And l 


nature 


take a tonic and develop strength. 

absurdity to ask me to prop you up. 
ean't, anyhow. Consider that your 
“unworthy 
wood, ann 
shows force, loquacity, want of caution, 
and an impulsive and slightly selfish nature. 
You are crude and hasty in judgment and lack 
and that 


being vulgar. That you do eserpe i’, 


[call your writing good in spite of these unde 


| sirable traits I have mentioned, should con 


' i Te , f . eS a ‘ ? 
tempered, truthful, and rather sympathetic. , Vinee yeu that you have the stuffin you to be 


anoble woman, and should use your splendid 
powers ina high resolve to perfect a very un 
decided personality. Do you remember the 


} rhyme about the little girl who had a curl on 


i 
| 


tical, perseveringand hopeful, | 


irmony in your surroundings. | 


| 


| 


Cromartyshire collided 


her forehead, and who ‘* When she was good, 


was very good, but when she was bad she 
was horrid?” That's you. 


en 


Latin and Anglo-Saxon Sailors. | 


San Francisco Argonaut. 








AST week witnessed two disasters | 


at sea that present a striking 
contrast. On the morning of 
July 4 the British sailing-vessel 
with the French 
liner La Bourgogne during a dense fog. 
t does not appear that either vessel was 
to blame for the collision, though it is re- 
ported that the French vessel was steam- 
ing along at the rate of seventeen knots 


| a high speed under the circumstances. In | 
the less of life the disaster was one of the | 


believe in speaking your mind, | 


most terrible of modern times. La Bour- 


; gogne carried seven hundred and fourteen 


hand, not | passengers and crew, and of these only 


; one hundred and sixty-four were saved. 


| Stecrage 


The scenes enacted on the vessel after the 
belief The 
officers are 


almost 
captain and 
praised by the survivors for their coolness 


co lision surpass 


some of the 


and their efforts to save some of those 
committed to their care, but it is evident 
that they were able to preserve nu disci- 
pline at all. 

The capacity of the boats and life-rafts 
was sullicient to have saved all on board: 


the tine elapsing between the first alarm | 


and the sinking of the vessel is variously 
fifteen to thirty-five 
Even the shorter period would 


estimated at from 
have sutliced to get everybody clear of the 
wreck had proper discipline been main- 
tained, It matters not whether the crew 
of the vessel or the Austrian sailors in the 
were the first to beat the pas- 
sengers back from the boats. It was the 
duty of the ofticers and the crew to pre 
Vent any overtacts by the steerage passen 
gers. There is abundance of evidence to 
the effect that the passenyvers were driven 
from the boats with knives and 
that those 


when they attempted to climb into the 


back 


strugeling in the water, 


clubs: 


boats, were beaten with oars, forcibly 


With knives, to fore them to 
hold, A 
women and no 
attached to the 


with i 


their boat, containing forty 
men or oars, was left 
vessel, to be drawn down 
; A rope to which five women were 
clingingg Was cut loose, and they were 
abandoned to their fate. The whole hor 
rible story is summed up in the fact that 
ne hundred and five of the crew were 
saved, while only fifty-nine of the vastly 
xreater number of passengers escaped a 
watery vrave, 
Iwo nights later the Cunard line steam 
ship Catalonia, carrying two hundred and 
fifty passengers, was discovered to be on 
lire. The scene on this vessel presented | 


t most striking contrast to that on La | 


release | 


eae 





July 30, 1898 


ON AAI ALAN ANAS AI 
CORE RRR U ERIE ERR RRIF RE REIN 


ORES 
RRR R INR 


nore 


TO 
ee 


EINE 
FER 


MARINARA ERER EAD 4 


. 






AA ALATA TR eS 





¢ 

& 

Ce 

(3 

3 

55 

b5 to the introduction 

Ke of Packard’s Special Combination Lea- 

¢3 ther Dressing (Russet, Tan, Broown— 

Ed all colors), few suspected the mis- 

25 chief being wrought to boots and shoes 

&) by chemical preparations, 

G2 

& Now iated wi 

5 as associated with leather 
2 dressings the name PACKARD serves 
& as a beacon. 
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First-Class 
Pianos 


Many customers hesitate to en- 
quire the facts about our gocds 
under the that our 
prices are as high as our reputa- 


impression 


tion. 

Nothing could be farther from 
the fact. We sell first-class pianos 
at very reasonable prices, and our 
terms of payment are suftic:ently 
elastic to suit almost anyone. 

We sell not only Mason & Risch 

agents for 
Boston) and 


pianos, but are also 
Chickering & Sons 
Vose & Son (Boston). 


It is no trouble for us to answer 


NAIC 
NO 2 


32 KING S™WITORONTO 


letters. 










CORN CURE 
\ sure cure - 25 Cents 


without pain 


J. R. LEE, Chemist and Druggist 


SMITH’S 
DYE 
WORKS 


Bourgogne. The crew rushed to 





IS NOW AT 


(06 King St. West 


Telephone 247] 








their 
places, the Bassengers were calmed and 
reassured, the steerawe-passenyvers, among 
whom a panic was imminent, were con 
tined to their quarters, hatches were torn 
otf, the burning cotton was brought on 
deck, and the fire was extinguished. It 
broke out again two nights later, but was 
again extinguished with the same admir 


able discipline and heroism. ‘The vessel 


lk : wi aved, atric as was lost. 
; thrust back into the water, and hacked | ““S 54 ed, and not a soul was lo 


—_—_——_—__s |= 





Playing Euchre With a Woman. 

** Whose play is it?” 

‘** Who took that trick?” 

“What's trumps?” 

‘* What was led?” 

* Whose ace is that?” 

**Did I take that?” 

“What's trumps ?” 

“Is it my play?” 

* That's the left bower, isn't it? 
“Ts that mine?” 

\in’t you got a club?” 
“What's trumps?” 
* Did they euchre us?” 
“How many did we mak« 


** Whose deal is it?” 
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Art in Dress. 


HE-follo wing appeal came from the 

editor of a ladies’ journal to a 

leading art periodical. 

mend it to the consideration of 

our lady readers, for on its own 

assumption they are the only 

ones to whom it applies, although the art 

has not asa matter of fact been entirely 
monopolized by ladies 


We beg you to draw the attention of 


your women readers to the present extra-. 


ordinary dearth of fashion artists. Here 
is a calling which, far from being over 
crowded, is neglected and almost ignored. 
Of the few women who devote themselves 
to it, the mediocre can always be sure of 
constant employinent, and the accom- 
plished can ask their own terms and 
refuse work right and left. I give you my 
word that at times it is practically impos- 
sible for me to place commissions satis- 
factorily, and that I can never rely upon 
getting sketches done to time. Fashion 
drawing is well paid. I pay as much toa 
fashion artist for a single figure as to an 
ordinary illustrator for a complete illustra 
tion of a story. ‘There are a number of 
young women who make from £500 to 
£1,000 a year by drawing fashions, and at 
least one who makes over £1,000. IT am 
aware that the drawing of fashions has 
little relation to any art. When an artist 
begins upon fashions she must forget all 
she has learnt in the life room and pro 
ceed upon aconvention as naire as it is 
absurd. Nevertheless I have thought it 
probable that some of the girl students 
who read your invaluable magazine—men 
are useless s—would be glad to know thata 
good living can be made at the business of 
fashion drawing—a business not diflicult 
to learn if the aspirant is content to obey 
instructions, 

We whoare the ‘‘consumers” and not 
the * producers” in this world of fashion, 
and before whose somewhat astonished 
gaze pass the ever-changing array of 
modes of all kinds, seldom, if ever, are 
troubled with the thought of the outlay 
of brain end muscle essential to this in- 
teresting pageant. We takeit with much 
philosophic calmness. Indeed, we rather 
expect it, and feel ourselves some what 
is no new departure 
more. 


agzrieved if there 
from the last season's habit. Nay, 
When we have selected from this medley 
that which we would fain 
specially adapted to the fashion of our 
physical form, we, by some unstated or 
unst itable reasoning, come 
to identify it so with ourselves as to make 


believe is 


process of 


us believe 
We say ‘‘my 
with a distinct sense of pro- 
forsooth, we have 
although the 


t was alwaysin some way ours. 
blouse” and ‘my seven 
gored skirt” 
prietorship because, 


paid our shekels for it, 





W. L. FORSTER . 
. . ++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studio: 24 King Street West 


R. F, GAGEN, 


Studio—90 Yonge Street, 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 





ISS EDITH HEMMING 
MINETATURE PAINTER 

has removed her studio to 
582 Church Street, 


The Art Metropole 


ARTISTS’ COLORMEN 
NEW ENTRANCE: 


I33 YONGE STREET 


Call for one of our special discount sheets. 


Toronto. 


Every Day is 
mage Day 


The “REX” 


Every sitter gets a “snap” 


Why not be among 


the number 


108 Yonge Street 


We Make Photographs 


In all sizes and styles, We also have 


a very choice selection of 


Views of the Principal Buildings and 
Points of Interest in Toronto 


PARK BROS. 
328 Yonge Street 


Telephone 1269 


To China Painters 


While on your vacation, will you consider 
the advisability of having a China Kiln this 
winter 


We are agents for 
The Revelation Coal Oil Kiln 
** Hall Gas = 
** Wilke ” as 


Consult us as to prices and cost of firing. 


The E. HARRIS CO., Limited 


44 King Street East 


ARTISTS’ 
COLORS 


WINSOR & NEWTON’S 
OIL AND WATER COLORS 


are in constant demand by the best 
artists throughout the world for su 
perior works of art. 
For sale at all art stores and noi 
expensive. 
A. RAMSAY «& SON 


Wholesale Agents 
for Canada, 


(ienuine Pastel Work 
on Photographs.%. 


NOTHING LIKE IT EVER OFFERED 
BEFORE IN CANADA 


Call to see the lovely samples we 


are showing Perfect. work—durable, 
artistic and not expensive 

Get your photograph put on your 
watch We dothe work on the premises. 


Everything we do is strictly first-class. 


The HIGH GRADE ART STUDIO 


114 King Street West 





We com- | 


| original thought of their conception would | 


| never have occurred to us, 

| Our demand, too, is well-nigh insati- 
able. Change we must have, and per- 
haps there is merit in this. It may only 
be that our hat shall be tilted on this side 
and not on that as was our wont formerly, 
or some similar trifling change. We will 
have none of monotony, all forgetful, it 
may be, of the inside power and machinery 
which keeps this array everin motion, until 
some voice from the internal organism is 


heard, 24 on this occasion, when it comes 
in the form of a demand for fashion 
creators. Why, we never thought they 


were created! Our dressmaker and mil 
liner show us a mode when we are need- 
ing change, and so we are supplied and 
that is the end of it. To the 
tious artist the question comes: Is it a 
calling worthy of me as an individual? Is 
it worthy of my art? Shall I, myself, de- 
generate mentally, and shall I belie my 
art? There is a hint in the appeal of both 
questions being answered in the affirma 
tive. ‘* Forgetting all she has learned in 
the life-room,” and ‘‘ absurd convention.” 
Now we venture to believe that an artist 
will neither lose her art nor her mental 
status in fashion-creating if she will view 
her occupation in a serious light. For, 
many good people to the contrary not- 
withstanding, fashion has a serious side 
—a very serious side. The artist who can 
create—create, mind—beautiful lines and 
shapes and adapt them to the human 
form to produce effects of beauty and 
harmony, and the 
artist who can do this in accordance with 
the laws of hygiene, economy and utility, 
has more brains, ‘There is scope for talent 
here, and there is perpetual occupation, 
for nature may fail, but fashion never. 


conscien- 


is possessed Of brains, 


We lack individuality in our dress, and 
picturesqueness as well. Its aim is surely 
to reveal character. It is an accessory, 
not a principal motive, and herein lies its 
offence in the eyes of some, in that its 
an end, not merely a 
means. to be beautiful, 
should be as varied as are characters. 
They should accentuate the distinguish 
ing characteristics of each individual : 
they should be our name. And yet how 
One elects to wear 


claims are made 


And costumes, 


far we are from this! 
a certain mode suitable to express her. 
Immediately fall into line a long proces 
sion of imitators, caricaturing and making 
hugely ridiculous the original. And how 
little 
know very little, practically, of the stimu 
lus given to the art-life of a country by 
the constant varied display of beautiful 


picturesqueness! I believe we 


privately. This was 
main causes of the art-life in 
Venice. It gave in- 


forms, publicly or 
one of the 
Italy, Greece and 
spiration to the painter, a 
the sculptor. It stimulates design and so 
enriches a country commercially. And if 
the law of heredity holds good in the art 
world, it has much to do with the beauti- 
ful faces and forms of a succeeding gen 
eration. We are all straight lines, and 
angles, and jerks, and compactness, and 


nd especially to 


have little of the sweep, and flow, and 
freedom, and grace of true art, certainly 
in our dress before the public, although 
we will admit our dress should assist, not 


impede, our occupations. 


\s to the influence of dress upon society, 
we believe the state is, and society is, as 
women make it. Isaiah was a great 
statesman, the Gladstone of his time, and 
he seemed to see a vital connection be 
tween the dressand manners of the women 
of his time and the public morality. He 
had grave and weighty political matters 
under his consideration, yet he thought 
this question of sufficient importance to 
give a whole chapter to the consideration 
of it. The intluence of dress on ourselves 
mentally and on those around us is im 
mense. We have no more right to be 
ugly and slovenly than we have co be im 
moral. One helps the other. It is every 
woman's duty to be as beautiful as she 
can be, and if Dame Nature has been stingy 
x hercharms she should call art to 
when it is art. 


where there 


in giving 
her aid, certainly, 

In the home particularly, 
are those who love us most,and especially 


among the young, whose souls delight in 
beauty if they are left to their own will, 
there should be attention paid to dress, 
and yet is it true that far more effort is 
spent keeping up the stock of designs for 
society's pleasure than for the home use? 
Do not let us be slaves to public opinion. 
There is another aspect to the dress ques 
tion, an aspect feund so serious in some 
quarters in the past as to call for legisla 
Rome complained of 


hostile 


tion on the subject. 
paid out to foreign 
England legislated at 


the money 
powers for jewels. 
different times as to what was to be worn 
and what not to be, because of the foolis 
imitation by the poor of those whose 


We have 
heard it rumored in modern times that 


means permitted richer goods. 


bankruptcy has overtaken 
extravagant and 
dress but this 


financial 
some because of an 
short-sighted use of 
must have been a gentleman sinner. At 
any rate it was the gentleman who suf 
fered, Women are surely not so weak 
minded and silly as to sin for the sake of 
being like others. And of course that is 
not a point in this discourse, for imitation 
of others is not art, and we are speaking 
of art in dress. It has almost invariably 
Vulgar 


a departure from real art, 


overloading, and 


been 
ostentation, display 
quite out of harmony with art,whose chief 
things. 


a very 


charm lies in simplicity, of all 
Seeing, then, that dress is really 
important factor in human life, and seeing 
that itis certainly not within the power 
of every woman to be her own artist in 
the matter, how there 


should be a number who can give time aud 


reasonable that 


brains to it and keep us posted as to what 
is really beautiful. We will have fashion 
anyway, so let it be the most beautiful to 
be had. Go to, then, 
And in addition to being a 
£1,000 a year! 


lady artists, and 
create for us. 
public benefactor, think of 

A French painter one day visited the 
Salon in Paris in company with a friend 
who was a member of the Committee of 
Selection, and who had been instrumental 
jn securing the acceptance of the painter's 
work by the Committee. When the artist 
came near his picture he exclaimed ex 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Example and Precept. 
Pick-Me-U p. 





NIGHT. 





\ 

Ma dear—No, dears. it’s not fit for vou to read. 

Chorus—What are you reading it for, then ? 

Ma dear—To find out whether I ought to have let you read it. 

' 
citedly: Good gracious, you're exhibit- Friends in Need. 
ing my picture the wrong side up!” |! 
* Hush,” was the reply of his friend—‘‘the | Sacramento Bee, 
DOUBLE house was recently 


committee refused it the other way!” 


* 


At the International Exhibition in Lon- | 


don, Whistler, who organized the show, is 
the great attraction. A Scotchman drop- 
ped into the show one day and stopped 
before the remarkable portrait which the 
artist has made of himself. 
standing by, and the Scot addressed him : 
“Tt's like my ain brother,” he said, ‘San’ 
I'd like to purchase, if the 
much.” He was told the price—S2,500. 
After a long interval the astonished C 

donian turned to the painter and said: 
‘““A weel, I suppose ye have a perteekler 
desire to keep this pichter, wherefore ye 


price isna too 


name this redeekulous feegur of $2 500, 
But ye kin easily do anither, and I wouldn't 
mind giving ye Come now, is it 
a go?’ JEAN GRANT, 


S50 cash, 


The Bells of Old Saint George's 


Over Welland's winding vale 
Down its grassy gorges 
Float ye many a tuneful ta 


Bells of Old Saint George =. 


Throbbing through Saint Catharine- 





Glad your musie mingle 
Where ten thousand garden s 
Girdle happ 
For your drift echoes take 
Flight upon the breezes ; 
Dving where the distant lake 
Dons its deep ning hazes, 
bFaint and plhiintive, word f ord, 
(er the lone tide stealing, 
Hart 1 he I 
Sound our t pea Z. 
Holy P n nes ie bb ne 
To the I Tn ! mn 
Fille ! in il i one 
tiv his att ion 
\\ ‘ »pwards his na 0 
Turns a better creature® 
Crying In the bells veg 
Bible, choir and preacher 
Homeless ones beside the way 


Soiled with du ind weary 


\lso love to ist your la 

Sooth'd with chimiogs ch 
Sommer, winter, autumn, spring 
Daily, monthly, vearly, 
Free toall iulwayvs g 

Rare ea t 

kkNEST BE. LEIGH 
St. Catharines, Ont., July "9s. 
. oo sem 


Angling Notes. 

Mr. Reginald Northcote, the big hop 
dealer of this city, is an enthusiastic 
sportsman, and whether with rod or gun, 
he is an excellent performer. Like many 
other genuine sportsmen he is fond of tak 
ing his wife along with him on his angling 


trips, and I happen to know that on se\ 
eral occasions she substantially proved 
herself the better half by catching the 
most fish, and the bigwest ones, too. There 


is one thing that Mr. Northcote always 
takes along on his numerous excursions ; 
he would as soon go tishing without bair, 
or hunting without ammunition as to go 
vithout a stock of Bovril.” He pro 
nounces it the most invigorating pick-me 
up that ever a man hooked to when he 
turns out for an early start, and at night, 
ifter a long day's sport, he has always 
found it a wonderful invigorator, 


Canada's Share in Imperial Defence. 
Canadian Gazette. 

Mr. Howard d’'l 
of the Pall Mall Gazette to 
once again the notorious fact that Canada, 
like South Africa, contributes 
hard cash to the cost of the upkeep of the 
British navy, “upon which the existence 
of the British Empire depends 
But—to re-state an old point—why does 


yville uses the columns 


emphasize 


nothing in 


Granted. 


he completely ignore the other side of the 


Whistler was |! 


account?) Why not frankly admit that in | 


other 
and without calling for a farthing from 


has render 


ways Canada “olf! her own bat,” 


the British taxpayer's pocket, 
ed invaluable aid in this very matter of 
Imperial defence Is Mr. Howard d'Kg 
ville quite unaware of the existence of an 


Imperial highway tothe East, which was | 


brought into being at a cost which Canada 


bore alone and wholly unaided The 
cause of effective Imperial unity for 
defensive purposes is retarded rather 


than assisted by glaring failure to acknow 
ledge facts which must in the nature of 
things affect the whole problem. 
aihiaeecienneniialapaiecininsiniaiae 
\ little girl says she knows what draw 
ingis. “You just think something and 
then run a line around your think,” 


* Brethren,” said a well known bishdp 
the other day in the course of a sermon, 
‘Ll beg of you to take hold of your own 
heart and look it straight in the face.” 





A Sure Cure for Consumption. 
There is no such thing. Seott's Emul 
sion comes the nearest to it, 
that will not cure advanced cases, but 
taken in time it will cure this disease. 


moved from Powell street, San 
Francisco, concerning which an 
old settler tells an 
He says that two young 


interesting 

story. 
men from New York State, who had been 
arrived in San Fran- 
fifties.” Black went 
tothe mines, and Gray remained in the 
city, and, with a small sum, titted out a 
little store. He prospered, married, had 
Then camea big reverse. He 


to school together, 


cisco early in the “* 


children. 
found himself in a tight place from which 
nothing but fifteen thousand dollars would 
extricate him. He went among his friends 
to raise the money, but they had none to 
give him. And then, as he 
street corner sharply, he ran into Black's 
arms. He told him his trouble, and gave 
him all his history during the ten years 
they had been separated. 

said Black: ** but 


turned a 


I have the money,” 
$15,000 just sizes my pile. I am tired of 
mining and hoped to settle down here and 
get into some business, 


it, my dear fellow, and I'll take a whac 


but you can have 


at pick and rocker again.” 

Gray took the money and Black returned 
to the mountain. In the course of that 
year the merchant made a lucky turn and 
sent the miner his money with ample in- 
terest. Then they ceased to correspond, 
and the last the merchant heard of his 
friend was that he was about to marry 


and move into a new mining district. 


Five years afterward the miner and his , 


family returned to San Francisco. Black 


was dead broke. Everything had gon: 
wrong with him. His mining specula 
tions had failed, the mines he had dis 
covered petered out, the men he had 
trusted deceived him, and he had about 350) 
remaining of a once ample fortune. He 
hunted up his friend Gray, who was of 
course delighted to see him. ‘ And I 
don’t see anything for me to do, old man,” 
said the despondent miner, * 


if you can help me 


except to get 
a job shoveling sand, 
to one.’ 

‘I have just moved into a handsome 
house on Powell street,” said Black, “ and 


I want youto come and dine with me to 


morrow evening. It is a double house, 
tinished about a week ago.” 

The miner was on time, with his shab 
bily dressed wife and little ones. 

You did well sticking to the town,” 
he remarked to his old school-fellow. 
**Here you are way up as a merchant, 
living in a fine house, all your own, with 
a bank account as long as my arm, I sup 
pose.” 

Before dinner they visited the adjoining 
furnished in precisely 


the merch 


house, which was 
' 


the same style as : dwelling. 





Then they sat down, chatted 


times until the lateness of the hour warne 


he miner and his wife that it was time t« 
return to their lodging-house. 
All right, my boy,” said Gray, “but 


there is something I 


ust step next door 
wish to show you which I neglected on 


our first visit.” Whe thev entered the 


hall Black halted. ‘* Here,” he said, *‘ that 
looks like my trunk.” 

*Nonsense,” said Gray, “ come up stairs 
to this bedroom.” 

‘Why, said the miner, looking about 


him, *‘confound you, you have moved a 


my traps up here from that lodging 


house 
the 


Aye, have I, my friend?” shouted 


other, slapping him on the shoulder, 
‘Where should a man keep his things 
but in his own house, and what part of 
the house 


Black was bewildered, 


better than in his own bed 


room ? ind began 


to have doubts of his friend's sanity, but 
when his friend thrust a deed of this very 
house into his hand, and followed witha 
deed of copartnership in his 
broke down and cried like a child 

And now we are moving away this old 
house, sir, to another quarter,” said the 
narrator of this remarkable tale of grati 
tude and friendship, “but I would not 
take a hundred thousand dollars for it. 
It was Black himself who told the story, 
now a most successful merchant, 


os ms 


Theory vs. Practice. 


business, he 


He was a country telegraph operator, 


young but ambitious, and had become 
enthused over reading a book entitled 
Politeness as a Guide to Success, 

He had reached that portion where it 
was related how old Bonds, the million 
aire, had laid the foundation for his im 


mense wealth by an act of politeness 


when an old woman tapped on the 
| counter, 
Putting the book hastily aside, the 


but even | 


young operator, with the career of old 
Bonds 


the summons, 


in his mind’s eye, hastened to obey 


‘Young man, if I senda message now 


LABATT’S INDIA PALE ALE 


Is an excellent nutrient tonic. Physicians desiring to prescribe will 
hardly find anything superior to this.”—Health Journal. 

“We find that the Ale uniformly well agreed with the patients, that 
it stimulated the appetite, and thereby increased nutrition. The taste 
likewise was highly spoken of. In nervous women, we found that a 
glass at bedtime acted as a very effective and harmless hypnotic.” — 
Superintendent of large United States Hospital 


ORDER IT FROM YOUR MERCHANT AND SEE THAT YOU GET IT. 
JOHN LABATT, Brewer - LONDON 
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Hot Air Furnaces 


With Hot Water 
Combination if desired. 
- OUR. 


Framous Florida 
for Coal 


with steel dome, low steel radiater and 
three steel flues, (insures quick heat 
without danger of cracking), is cons- 
tructed on the principle of a baseburner 
Stove, and is as easily regulated as one. 














9909S OOOO OS 6 OCC CCHOSOS 


The distance the heat has to travel compels 


Exceptionally heavy fire pot fitted with 
either flat or duplex grate. Large ash pit. 


DAMPERS CAN BE REGULATED 
FROM ROOMS ABOVE. 


We hold highest testimonials 
from users. 


19 
THE MCCLARY Mr6, Co. 


Mowrreat, 
Winnirsca, 
Vancouver. 
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If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house. 
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Is the greates 


heii OR SEASIDE HOME 


BOVR as a beverage is the most perfect f 


CONCENTRATED NOURISHMENT 


s HOT WATER. 


All yeu require to make 


OVRIL 





Spread on bread and butter forms a sav ry id sustaining sandwich When 
used in the preparation of Soups, Gravies, Stews, vada, Pelton. etc., the perfe 
tion of economical cookery is achieved. 


TRY IT AND BE CONVINCED 


from all Grocers and Drugygists 


BOV RIL, Limited 


30 Farringdon Street, 25 & 27 St. Peter Street, 
London, England Montreal, Canada 


To be had 
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[COAL AND WOOD) 


THE VERY BEST AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


P. BURNS & CO. 


38 King Street East Cor. Front and Bathurst Foot of Princess 
MoM Queen East 512 Queen West 429 Spadina 
274 College Street 199 Wellesley Street 38s Vonge Street 
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TELEPHONE AT ALL OFFICES 
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U | U OF THE DAY 

See you get Carter’s. Ask for Carter's. Insist and demand 


—y 


CARTER’ Little Liver Pills 


The only perfect Liver Pill. Take no other, even it solicited to do so 
imitations of same colored wrapper—RED 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


vag, ee BEAUTY IS POWER 


Where is it going, madam 
Well, it is soing to Aunt Jane, if 


must know 


Beware of 





Dr Campbell's Safe Arsenite 
Complexion Wafers, Fould's 
Arsenic Soap and Fould’s 
Arsenaline© reamare the most 
wonde preparations in the 
world for the cor mplexion. They 
remove Pimples Freckles 
Blackheads, Moth fallow 
ness, Tan Redness, Ollinens, 
and a ther facial and bod 
blemishea These Preparations 
brighten and beautify the com 


happe 

Yes'm il Vhere does 
live isked the operator, resolving to be 
lite ata iZards, 


‘Well, I never saw such impudence 





I suppose you ll be wanting to know plexion aa no other remedies on 
; earth o Ww ba. * < l be 

Aunt Jane is married next Well. she is By Sone aa aie Bee | me and 61:6 arge boxes, 

if that is any satisfactionto you. Shehas H.B. FOULD, 144 Yonee St., Toronto. 


Sold by all Druggists in Canada 


WM, G. PHYALL 


PROPRIETOR 


wears glasses, goes reyu 


three chi iret 





i 


larly to church, and expects to make ja) 


next week Is there anything else that HOTEL 
you wish to know, young man 


*Yes'’m,” said the operator, desperately 








‘I would like to know where Aunt Jane 36 Wellington St. East 
lives, 3 & 5 Leader Lane 
‘Well, I never Why, vou miserable TORONTO 
little upstart! [ve amind to come over 
there and spank you! What's that, voung American and European 
: . Plan 
mal Bad languag I shall see that 
you are reported at onc« ' 
‘ ; ( ng-roon 
Che door banged and the operator went for lad Open from 
: ? » 25 Sa.m. to] m st) 
wearily back to his seat, and, picking uy Phone 1050 I 
the book he had been reading, threw it 2 
Please note change 


WHIRLWIND in address, 
CARPET cieiwen a ea. 
c LEA N E R Cor, anaes se Manning 


Phone 5530 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor 


his resignation, ae 


out of the window, 
when an old mar 


t} 
rhe 


Fifteen minutes later 
came in and wanted to know whe) 
heaved the 
coal-scuttle at him, and 


8.30 train left, the operator 


contents of the 





immediately sent in 
ae salamat 


them. He asked and got $5 a pound. 

Nails in the Yukon. = : 

Another man, who earefully collected all 

There is strange news from Klondike. | the rusty nails he could tind from last 
One necessary of life—to the miner—is | year’s clean up, got the same price per 
scarcer than food and worth more than pound and thus made $2,044 In this case 


nails, | the snapper-up of unconsidered trifles was 


well repaid for his troublk 


this is 
hey are wanted for the sluice-boxes, and 


its weight in gold. And 


; — ennai 
so keen has been the demand and so short : 
s : A man always admires one woman for 
. t o . ‘ j 
the supply that one man, we are told, having qualities which he loves another 


refused an offer of 34,500 for ten kegs of | woman for not having I 
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& The comments which have recently ap- | istics, no less than the monotony of tone 
i , peared in these columns relative to the color, are features reflected in the un- 
1% proposed Canadian examination schemes | emotional and dry mannerisms that per 
} of the Associated Board of the Royal | vade the works of modern German organ 
Academy of Music and the Royal College composers and the performances of modern 
of Music, continue to arouse considerable | organ players of that nationality. 
discussion in prominent English journals. | The German idea is that organ playing 
It is satisfactory to note that much that | should be conducted on co operative prin 
has been written in England on this sub- | ciples, necessitating the services of two 
ject since SATURDAY NiGH? undertook to | assistants seated respectively to the right 
i expose the weakness of the proposed Eng- | and left of the organist for the purpose of 
im lish examinations for Canada, has been in | manipulating the stops in accordance with 
support of the views expressed by this | a prearranged code of signals. boas 
f journal. That the musical fossils of the , German organists of orthodox proclivi- 
: Old Land are not all dead yet, how- | ties still treat J. S. Bach as a mere 
‘ ever, is shown by contributions concerning | scientist without heart or soul, failing to 
i the matter from several writers whose perceive the inspired idea that underlies 
; sublime innocence and assurance is only | the technical marvels of his works. Con 
equaled by the pathetic appeal which was ; sequently they play them from end to end 
; made to the Canadian people some time | on the great organ with all the stops 
ago by Mr. Samuel Aitken, secretary of drawn, although it must be perfectly 
the Associated Board, ina lettertoleading | obvious to any musician that the same 
Canadian papers, in which there appear- | subject matter, presented under varied 
. ed considerable amusing twaddle about | aspects, may express_an infinite variety 
‘Imperial Federation,” * art,” “loyalty,” | of emotions by the contrasted character 
f “philanthropy,” and similar catch-penny | of its contrapuntal surroundings. That 
phrases. The merriment which wascre- Bach himself did vary tone color, even 
ated throughout Canada by Mr. Aitken’s| with the limited means at his disposal, is 
letter, especially when the requirements evident from his occasional employment 
of the Associated Board were published in| of two manuals. Had he lived in our day 
these columns, and its business scheme it may be fairly assumed {that he would 
unfolded in all its beauty, has not yet have availed himself of the facilities af 
, abated. In a recent issue ofthe Outlook forded him by the modern organ to the 
of London the matter is now discussed fullest extent in order to demonstrate the 
by two English writers from different musical beauty of his works.” M. Guil 
points of view. One writer, whese child- » mant in the article written by him for the 
Z ish simplicity will appeal tothe sympathy March number of the Forwin, says of 
»f Canadian readers, writes over tht German organs: ‘*German organ builders 
} eof ‘**Musicus” and makes some refer have not thoroughly modernized their 
en es concerning a statement by a Toronto | instruments. The touch of German organs 
musician, which prove that in the case of Is sti they have few modern appliances, 
Musicus at least tl vorld has stood sti and, while the mixtures and diapasons 
since Mendelssohn's time rhe statement ire good, and the vedal boards have de 
he objects to as beyond his compre! sion idedly improved, the reeds remain poor. 
und which appeared in Sa N The paragraphs here quoted will probably 
some months ago, is as follows It is | explain to ny who, like our friend 
iughable to Ag Cana s ‘ Musieus,” have been in the dark con- 
adapting themselves, for instan I cerning the matter, why American organ 
uted ions I ») playing students prefer to place themselves under 
t reva n Englar As soo! other ha erman intluences in the 
vou ve ak ur nodels rea stud f the king of instruments. In 
aying fr Germany Musicus asks mtrast to the letter of ‘*‘ Musicus” 
for x] explanatior e p to London Outlook’ may be instanced 
hed upon in tl paragrapl! uote 4 contribution to the same paper by 
I ! - What A 1 an er English correspondent who ap 
ted 8 an tying ‘ pears to be alive to the fact that although 
1 thering wibe a I eXxpens f ; tl New World is not possessed of a 
zan-playing from German 4 ry | glorious musical past is rmined 
vi is possesset ‘ such I e at ts future sha e directed along 
ganis I le a 5 ul Me rizht nes, free from the academic in 
elss It wou perha flu ‘ ire proving a curse to 
emt xplain in detai such a | some the older lands. He says: ** The 
hopeless sM us the reason wt paragraph referring to music in Canada in 
na mus udents who mak 4 st week's issue of the Outlook sugwests 
s ialty of l \ in 4 son ts. It seems rather absurd tl 
his I I arge number 4 a e music schools of this country should 
for s studying nN ate what is to be the standard of ex 
e! i@us Mas s, are amination for students three thousand 
uttracted by t ng English musica miles away without consulting those whe 
hs S t structors It ‘ re on the spot. fanada has already 
1 ess e ejually useless Z ~ <en for herself in musi d she not 
par ars wil ‘ el na 2 us Albani? and if any progress in 
rgan-playing exerts t nus st be made in our lonies, it 
hie aide e Atlar must proceed from within, unlampered 
p 1 r ral pos ss icaden - idards which, it 
(rt 4 i I 1 s a ia s must be mit st have faile to bring 
is Ba id Mendelss 5 es n 4! it in wreat revolution of popular 
as, |} I re eH SCUSSE taste Old Count We on this 
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perpetuate the fine acoustical qualities of 
the old Institute Hall in the new one. If 
he does so he’tI stand a chance of immor- 
talizing himself. 

To give my impressions of the perform- 
ance of each number on the programme 
would take up too much space in your 


musical column, but it would be almost | 


ungracious in me to overlook fhe perform- 
ances of the vocal and instrumental solo- 
ists. The contralto, Mrs. Janion, has a 
clear tone and distinct enunciation—two 
excellent qualities—and won the apprecia- 
tion of her audience; more, however, in 
her encore number, Sullivan’s Lost Chord, 
than in her first selection, The Toilers, by 
Piccolimini, which strikes me @s a char- 
acterless, meaningles#thing (I can scarcely 
call it a composition). Mrs. Janion, how- 
ever, gave it a conscientious rendering, 
which 1s more than it deserves. Mrs. 
Green, of Nanaimo I believe, possesses a 
broad, rich, mezzo-soprano voice that was 
quite refreshing. Her method is good 
and her stage presence perfectly natural 
and free from mannerisms. Were she to 
infuse a little more animation, dramatic 
action, into her singing it would be all the 
better. With this exception her render- 
ing of Clay's chaste little ballad, She 
Wandered Down the Mountain Side, fol- 
lowed by her encore number, Hate and 
Love, proved one of the features of the 
evening. Should Mrs. Green appear in 


Toronto I venture to say she will not go | 
Mr. Moxon, basso, has a 
somewhat light quality of tone, not a bad | 


unrecognized. 


voice however, but his enunciation was 


unfortunately so indistinet that had I not | 


known the words of his recitative and 
aria, Lord God of Abraham (Mendels- 
sohn’s Elijah), I could not have been cer- 


tain whether he gave it in Chinese, Hindoo ,; 


or Choctaw; he was simply unintelligible. 
A little study should correct this tault. 
Mr. Powell's violin number, Mendels- 
sohn’s delicious Andante from the violin 
concerto in E, (op. 64), was excellently 
played and merited a well-deserved encore, 
which he got. A laughable little joke 
was played upon him to the no small 
amusement of the audience. When the 
last delicate pianissimo note at the end 
was reached a boy rushed to the platform 
bearing a big basket of lovely roses and 
presented it to him. First he was non 
plused, then he hesitated a minute and 
blushed almost to the color of the roses, 
then taking in the situation he manfully 
seized the precious burden and, bearing it 
aloft, amid the applause of the audience 
retired from the platform. The author of 
the joke certainly had a rare sense of the 
humorous in him. 

I noticed several venerable Roman 
Catholic priests among the audience, who 
were no less appreciative and demon- 
strative than the laity. This is as it 
should be. Why is it that so few of our 
clergymen attend high-class concerts? 
This has always been a puzzle to me. 
Who should attend and show by their 
presence their sympathy and recognize 
their kindred art divine, the handmaid of 
religion, more than our clergyman of what- 
soever denomination? [Tam pleased to no 
tice, however, that most of the leading 
clergymen of the city. from the Lord 
Bishop of Columbia and Roman Catholic 
dignitaries to Methodist pastors, are 
among their list of patrons. But, save 
the worthy priests reterred to, they were 
very conspicuous by their absence: perhaps 
immersed in polemical discussions or other 
ecclesiastical environments, and missing 
in appropriate opportunity of doing good. 
But I forzet—it is summertime, the 
time for the singing of birds. Let me | 
hope they are rusticating among the 
mountains, listening to the feathered 
songsters, drawing inspiration therefrom 
and drinking in the glorious flower-laden 
atmosphere of this beautiful island of the 
Western seas. 

In Mr. Victor Austin the Victoria Phil 
harmonic Society has evidently an able 
conductor. His method of wielding the 
baton strikes me as original, but withal 
vraceful and intelligent. I should fancy 
the members delight to play under his 
evidently painstaking drill and manage- 
ment. If they don’t they ought to. On 
the other hand, he need not be ashamed of 
the forces he handles—they are worthy of 
their leader. So much for an enjoyable 
musical evening in the far West. 

Yours very truly, 
r. G. Mason, 
* 

The great success, in the role of or 
chestral conductor, of Herr Klindworth, 
the eminent Berlin piano pedagogue, at 
trecent concert given in London. came in 
the nature of a surprise to many who had 
not known of Herr Klindworth excepting 
is a teacher and writer. The London 
Musical Times says of his conducting: 
* Herr hearty | 
welcome on his appearance on the plat 
form, j 
widespread appreciation in England of 


his masterlike arrangement for the piano- 


Klindworth received a 


Which may be attributed to the 
forte of the orchestral portion of Der Ring 


des Nit 


Beethoven's sonatas 


velungen, and of his fine editions of 


ind Chopin's com- 
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gloomy Faust Overture had been com- 





/ musician had a fine perception of the 


subtleties of rhythm and attached great 
| importance to phrasing, and this, com- 
| bined with a rare faculty of bringing out 
| detail, caused the interpretation of the 
one to be singularly clear and im- 
pressive. Such were atso the features of 
the performance of the overture to Ber- 
| lioz’s opera, Benvenuto Cellini. The 
| only other purely orchestral piece in a 
| commendably short programme was Liszt's 
symphonie poem, Orphée, which was re 


| 
| vived by Mr. Henry J. Wood at one of 


is a fine example of Liszt's skill in orches- 
tration.” 


* 


Mr. Henry Wolfsohn, the well known 


| nual visit to England and the Continent, 


highly pleased with his short stay, and in 


| ing several appearances in England early 





| in October, will sail from Liverpool on the 
15th of that month and will remain until 
May, visiting all the principal cities of the 
| United States. My other pianists will be 
| Frl. Adele aus der Ohe, who returns for 
next season, and M. Siloti, who will be 
there from January to March. Among 
| my violinists are Herr FritZ Kreisler, the 
Austrian, who will stay for the whole sea- 
son, and M. Henri Marteau, who will 
| remain during the spring only. Mr. 
| Ffrangeon-Davies will sing at the Wor- 
| cester and Maine festivals in the autumn, 


| afterwards re-visiting the States for 


| the spring of 1890. Mr. Hugo Heinz, 
| the German baritone, will also visit 


England in January, 
Mockridge leaves in 
December for the season. Mlle. Cecile 
Lorraine, the American soprano, who 
during the past year has been one of the 
leading artists of the Carl Rosa Opera Co., 
will be one of my chief attractions. I 

| have also arranged with Arthur Nikisch 
to visit the United States in the spring of 
1800, with the Philharmonic Orchestra of 
Berlin, provided a sufficient number of 

engagements can be guaranteed. 


leaving 
Whitney 


| America, 


jand Mr. 


I think 
the forthcoming season in America will 
be a good one, and, on the whole, the pro- 
spects seem favorable for a better season 


than we bave had for years.” 


The following correspondence has been 
received : 

Vusical Editor Saturday Night. 

Sir,—Lam an humble member of one of 
the best choirs connected with the Metho- 
dist Church in this city, and have taken 
more than alittle pride in the great im 
provement which has taken place in the 
music of our church since our present 
choirmaster and his organist took charge 
of this part of the service. Now, what I 
would like to Know is this: What is your 
opinion of soreheads in the congregation 
who write anonymous letters to the choir 
director and the organist, criticizing in 
very bad English sometimes, and always 
with disguised handwriting, the singing 


| of the choir and the playing of the or- 


ganist? Would you also say whether 
Freyer’s Fantasia for organ in C minor is 
unsuitable for a postlude. The last anony- 
mous letter received by our choirmaster 
scored this piece asa monstrosity, and the 
writer nearly took a fit because it had 
been played in church. 
Yours truly, 
CHORISTER. 
takes altogether too seri- 


“*Chorister” { 
anonymous 


ously people as the 


such 
scribe he refers to in the above letter. 
They are too contemptible to receive at- 
tention, as their effusions are, as arule, the 
result of jealousy of the powers that be, 
or are due to gross ignorance concerning 
themselves up 
as judges. In any individual 
the expansive heart and brilliant 
head who tenders his compliments to the 


the art of which they set 
case the 


with 


choirmaster referred to above, and who 
classes Freyer’s dignified Fantasia as a 
work unsuited to the church, is too hope 
lessly unmusical to awaken any sensa- 
tions but amusement and pity. 

* 

The Winnipeg Free Press of July 19 
contains the following complimentary 
references to an organ recital given in 
Grace church on the previous evening by 
Mr. F. H. Torrington of this city: ‘* Mr. 
Torrington has a very pleasing personality 
which goes a long way in making a recital 
enjoyable. His position before the king 
of instruments is much to be admired, as 
he exhibits no disposition to heighten 
effects by awkward positions. He was 
doubtless hampered somewhat on account 
of the lightness of the action of this 
organ, but the general effect was pleasing.” 


Moperavo,. 





sitions, especially the last named, con 
erning which it may be remembered that 
Von Bulow wrote ‘I know of two ways 
only to learn Chopin’s works properly, the 
rst is to hear the great master Franz 
Liszt piay them the second to stu ly 
hem in Karl Klindworth’s edition Hert 
WKlindworth was born in 1830, and he has 
ppeare London since Is but 

t rd bts may have existe col 

I i ties as a conductor wert 

sed fter Wagner's tine but 
‘* All Flesh 


ree 


Then is Smithers pushing 





is Grass.” 


a load of hay up hill, 


menced. It was manifest that the veteran | 


Mr. Robert Newman's promenade concerts | 
at the Queen's Hall on October 9, 1890, and | 


concert-manager of New York, sailed for | 
home last week, after his customary an- | 


says the London Musical Courier of June | 
23. Mr. Wolfsohn expressed himself as | 


answer toan enquiry said: “Thaveengaged | 
M. Moriz Rosenthal as my chief artist for | 
the forthcoming season, who, after mak- | 
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| inconporateo TORONTO won. G.w ALLAN NEW MUSIC Four Popular 


By F. L. Lawrence, 


18686 PRESIDENT | 
| | THE REAPERS SONG. 
| Price 50c. Dedicated to and sung by Mr. 
| | Evan Williams, America’s greatest tenor. 
COME BACK, BABE. By Arthur L. E. Davies. 

Price 50c. A composition of the popular 

| order, containing a charming melody and 
| OF MUSIC 
College St. and Queen’s Ave. 


beautiful sentiment. 
MY GAL HAS GONE AN’ LEF’ ME. By 
EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director 
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 


Edward W. Miller. Price 50c. A coon song 
that is making a tremendous hit wherever 
SPECIAL SUMMER SESSION 
July 4 to 30, 1898, 








| sung. It is being featured by all prominent 
| 
LECTURES AND PRACTICAL CLASS WORK of the season.” 


black face and humorous vocalists 
CONGRATULATION — March or Two-Step. 
Designed for teachers and students of music, | Order from your Music Dealer or direct from 
Private les-ons also given daily. | the publishers. 


By J. Bedford Campbell. Price 50c. A two 

step that has been pronounced the “best 
| Conservatory Calendar and Summer School | WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
Prospectus sent tree. 158 Yonge Strect + + Toronto, Ont. 








H. N.°SHAW, B.A., Prin. Elocution School, | 


| Summer Session for teachers, public readers, | ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
| clergymen and others. VOICE CULTURE. Professor of Sing- 
ene —_————_—_ | ing at the Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
| Havergal Ladies’ College. Oratorto, Concert 
and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. 
| Training soloists to fill church and teaching 
| positions a specialty. Reception hours at Con- 
| servatory—3 to 4, Mondays and Fridays. Resi- 
| dence—4 Pembroke Street. 








LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. Thorough instruc- 
tion on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Teacher of Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 





| DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis St. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








Ni 


IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY © F TORONTO 
PRINCIPAL MUSICAL COLLEGE in Canada 


Offers unsurpassed advantages for a thorough 
course of study by the most advanced modern | Organist, Pianist, Concert Accompanist 
| _ 21 Bleeker Street. 


methods in all branches of music and elocution. | 
Fall Term begins Sept. Ist. Send for full 
particulars. F. H. TokRINGTON, Director, 12 








B. E. CHADWICK 
. (Mrs. S, Chad wick) 





Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., 

Graduate University of Toronto, certifi- 
—— | cated teacher VocaL and PIANO, of Toronto 
College of Music. Address 92 Wellesley St., or 
Toronto College of Music. 


G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, 
¢ Mandolin and Banjo, at Conservatory 
of Music, Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music, 
Brantford; Metropolitan College of Music, 
Toronto. Residence, 70 Beaconsfield Ave. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pilanoforte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


and 1t Pembroke Street, Toronto. 


MR. ARTHUR 


VAN DER LINDE 


of New York 
VOICE PRODUCTION AND STYLE 


Will receive pupils at Studio 5, Nordheimer's. 





MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Vielin, Voice Culture, Plano and Theory 


494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., and 
Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer's, King st. east. 


Concert Engagements and Kecitals 





R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 

Organist Sherbourne St. Method. Church 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 





CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. _-——— 
. Y. ARCHIBALD—TENOR 


kK VOICE PRODUCTION AND SINGING Voice Culture—Voeal Seclence System. 
Vocal Instructor at Ha vergal Ladies’ College For terms, ete., apply at Ashdown’'s, 88 
, ‘ and St. Margaret's College. Yonge St., or at Studio, 7 Rusholme Road. 
Special course in vocal physiology for teachers. . 
Reception hours 1 to 3 p.m. Monday and 
Wednesday. 32 St. Mary Street 





MASSAGE, 


s ASSAGE-—MISS JENNER, graduate of 
Fletcher Music Method M Charing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is 
open to all nursing engagements. Tel. 3810, 
Address— 6 Glen Road, 





Simplex and Kindergarten 


will be taught to children at the Island during 
the summer months by 
Miss V1A MAcMILLAN (authorized teacher) 


Box 324, Toronto Junction 





DENTISTRY. 


N - PEARSON - 


R. CHAS. E. PEARSON 


DENTISTS 


130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978. 
Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 
Fees moderate. 


Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of 
Music. Studio— Nordheimer's, or 240 Simcoe St. 


STAMMERING, ETC. 
Consult Messrs. Church and Byrne, specialists. 
CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE INSTITUTE, 

9 Pembroke Street. 


as, EDUCATIONAL, 


D. A. TRIPP 
~ PIANO VIRTUOSO 


will return to Toronto on September Ist, 1898, 
Concert engagements (solo performances or 
with orchestra) and advanced pupils accepted. 
Address until further notice care Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming, 188 Yonge St., Toronto. 





PUPP 
HAVE yYot WRITTEN ON THI 


Entrance orP.S. Leaving 


Examination this year! If so, send your 
name, address, teacher and school to 
the Principal of the 

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Yonge and Gerrard Streets, Toronto, and 
receive full particulars about the Free 
Scholarships this school will award to 
successful candidates for the fall session 
beginning on Sept. Ist next. Address 


W. H. SHAW, Yonge & Gerrard Sts.. Toronto. 


St. Margaret’s 
Col lege Cor. ate nen Ave, 


A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Modern equipment. Teachers in every depart- 
ment qualified for similar positions in Collegi 
ate Institutes. Nine in Academic, 13 in Musi- 


M'® A. S. VOGT cal and 4 in the Art Devartment. Large 
5 grounds for physical exercises, 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


For Prospectus apply to 
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 64 Pembroke Street. 


J M. SHERLOCK 
Concert and Oratorio Solo Tenor 
and Singing Master 


Studio— 


CCC CRORE e ee eee 
COCR eee eee eeeane 


Room 4, Nerdheimer's 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Graduate Prof. Martin Krause, Leipzig 


Pianoforte Playing, Theory and Composition 


To-onto College of Music. 26 Sherbourne st. 


A eee Lady Principal. 


British American 
Business College 


[Limrrep.] 


Will re-open for fall term on Sept. Ist, 
ISvs8, in handsome new premises in 


Y. M.C. A. BUILDING 
Cor. Yonge and MeGill Streets,Toronto. 

Write far free Prospectus to 

David Hoskins, Chartered Accountant 


Principal 
eocccccceccoocscecosocees 


eece 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
... SOPRANO... 


Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 
Heyes, Principal of School of Vocal 
Science, New York. 
Vccal teacher St. Margaret's College. 
Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


R5. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 





DRESSMAKING, 
SUMMER NOVELTIES 


MILLINERY AND 
DRESSMAKING 


See the latest novelties in French Pattern 
Hats, Bonnets, Veilings, Flowers, etc. 


Mrs. A. Black, 57 King St. West 
MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


4 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


PARISIAN and AMERICAN NOVELTIES 


Also the newest designs in 


Hats and Bonnets 
MRS. ROBERTSON 


Infaots' Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs, J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children's Dresses from 50c, 
Small Children's Clothing 
All kinds to order. 


M. F. ROBINSON 
VOCAL CULTURE 
Conductor University Ladies’ Glee Club, Hav 
ergal Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal Instruc- 
tor Toronto College of Music, Havergal Ladies 
College, St. Margaret's College. Pupil of Mr. 
Kd. A. Hayes, Principal School of Vocal Science 
at New York. Studio—143 Yonge St. Tel. 1504. 


Me. R. VICTOR CARTER 


(Late of Leipzig,Germany). Private pupil 
of Prof. Martin Krause, and Prof, Dr. Jadassohn 


PIANO and COMPOSITION, Krause Method Taught 


Studio— Oddfellows’ Bldg., Yonge and College 
Streets. Reception hours, 11 to 12 a.m. Mon 
days. Evenings, 66 St. George Street. 


R. V. P. HUNT—Teacher of Piano 

at the Toronto Conservatory of Music, 

Organist Central Presbyterian Church, Musical 

Director of Demill Ladies’ College, St. Catha 
rines Residence, 570 Jarvis St 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's: Evening, 
at YS Nassau Street. Telephone 1605 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Or Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Is prepared to receive Canadian and American 
pupils 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


z W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's | 
Church, Musical Director of the Ontario | 
Ladies’ College. Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and Organ at Torontc Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School. 

13 Dunbar Road Rosedale. 


W J. McNALLY 


Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian 
Churek, Studio- 32 Sussex Avenue, 


6 College Street 





INSURANCE, 
= FOUNDED A.D. 1116 
The Oldest Purely Fire O@ice in the World 


SUN FIRE 


Imsurance O@ice, of London, Fngland 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 


Surplus over capital and all other liabilities 
exceeds 87,000,000 


HIGINBOTHAM @& LYON - Toronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 
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‘Social and Personal. 


Miss S. F. Smith of Victoria, B.C., 
graduate of the Toronto College of Music, 
sailed on Thursday last by s.s. Pr. Reg. 
Luitpold from New 
further studies in music at Leipsic under 


leading masters, 
* 


On Tuesday evening last a garden party 
was held under the auspices of the Young 
People’s Society of the Dovercourt road 
Baptist church,in the grounds of Mrs. 
Arnold of Churchill avenue. It was a 
decided success, The grounds were very 
prettily decorated with Chinese lanterns, 


flags, ete. ; the refreshment booths also | 


brightened up the grounds considerably. 
The Dovercourt road S. 8S. orchestra sup 
plied music during the evening which was 
highly appreciated. This orchestra is 
certainly making a name for itself in the 
west end. Altogether an enjoyable even- 
ing was spent by the large crowd that 
attended. ; 


- 

Mr. C. H. Wilson, the popular commo- 
dore of the Toronto Canoe Club, gave a 
most enjoyable dance in the Club House 
on Friday evening, July 22nd. This club 
has, without doubt, the prettiest club 
house on the water front, and it was gay 
with colored lights and bunting. The 
spacious club room, balcony and roof were 
thronged with dancers, the bright sum- 
mer gowns of the ladies and boating 
costumes of white duck, ete., of the 
gentlemen making the scene unusually 
gay. A very large number availed them- 
selves of the commodore’s kind invitation, 
and the affair was certainly one of the 
most successful ever given at the Toronto 
Canoe Club, An innovation was _ intro- 
duced by interspersing the dances on the 
programme with musical numbers. Miss 
Gertie Black, Mr. Bronnell, Mr. Black 
Dr. Richardson, Mr. Baxter and the Vic- 
torian Quartette, all gave numbers which 
were well received and thoroughly appre- 
ciated. The commodore, assisted by Miss 
Wilson, made a charming host, and was 
untiring in his efforts to secure a good 
time for everyone. Some of the officers 
and older members of the club formed an 
impromptu reception committee and as- 
sisted in carrying out the arrangements 
for the evening. Supper was served in the 
gymnasium, which was charmingly decor- 
ated with flags and colored lights. An 
orchestra furnished delightful music, and 
this, with the many charming sitting-out 
spots a boating club house always affords, 
made the evening pass very quickly, and 
the guests dispersed in the early hours 
congratulating Commodore Wilson upon 
the very successful innovation he had in- 
troduced into the summer programme of 
the club. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mason of Harr Hall have 
removed to 100 College street. 


« 

Miss Macdonald of North street has gone 
to the Thousand Islands and up the 
Saguenay, and will spend some time at 
Murray Bay, Tadousac, and Chateau 
Frontenac, Quebec, before returning to 
town. 


Dr. Walter F. 
house-stafl, Toronto General 
and brother of Dr. Arthur Mayburry, 253 
Spadina avenue, has been appointed medi- 
cal superintendent of the Protestant Hos- 
pital, Ottawa. Dr. Mayburry took a good 
stand in both his arts course and in medi- 
cineat Toronto University, and goes highly 
recommended to his new position. 


*- 


Mayburry of the retiring 
Hospital, 


Mr. and Mrs. George Schofield of Park- 
dale, Miss Schotield, Miss Purvis, Master 
Georve Schofield, Mr. M. Hendrie and Mr. 
John T. Anderson are holidaying at the 
summer cottage of R. P. Penny at Rock 
Island; Muskoka Lake. 


At Hotel Del Monte, Preston Springs, 
are registered : Miss Edith McCollum, Mr. 
©. E. Kyle, Mrs. Henry Jordan, Miss 
Macdonell and Mr. Ed J. Davidson, of To- 
ronto; Rev. P. Lennon of Brantford, Rev. 
P. Cosgrove of Elora, Mrs. H. Joy of 
Orillia, Mrs. Alma and Miss Alma of 
Niagara-on-the-Lake; Miss Mary Bond, 
Miss Mary McConkey and Mrs. J. M. 
Bond of Guelph; Mr. and Mrs. Mont 
gomery, Miss Montgomery, Miss -Jessie C. 
Montgomery, Mr. and Mrs. McCaughan, 
Mr. David Walker, Mrs. Campbell, the 
Misses Carthy, Miss Graham, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Crocker, Mrs. Charles’ E. 
Kyle, Mrs. J. E. Baillie, Miss Nan Baillie, 
Miss ?. J. Baldwin, Mr. A. W. Campbell, 
Mrs. L.. Conturie, Mr. W. Britton, Mr. Fred 
Britton, Mrs. W. L. Steiner, Miss Steiner, 
Capt. Johnson, Mr. H. B. Dowker, Mr. Chas. 
J. Murphy, Miss C. Gooderham, Master 
Herbert Gooderham, Miss Hollingworth, 
Mrs. R. Begg, Mr. W. R. Begg and Rev 
J. Pitt Lewis of Toronto; Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Mclaren, Master H. McLaren 
of Montreal: Mr. and Mrs. John 
Challen of Hamilton; Mrs. L. Stein 
berger of New York, Mrs. Fairweather 
and Miss Fairweather of Peterborough ; 
Mr. and Mrs, A. RR. Metealfe of 
Pasadena, Cal.; Mr, A. P. Pine of Dundas, 
Mr. Robinson Pine of Hamilton; Mrs. J. 
W. Allen, Mr. ‘Thos. Laidlaw, Miss Laid 
law of Guelph; Mr. and Mrs. R. W. 
Fowlds and Miss Fowlds of Hastings. 


The following guests are at Prospect 
House, Port Sandtield, Muskoka: Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles EK. Musgrave, Dr. E. R. 
Hooper, Mrs. B. C. Webber and two chil 


dren, Mrs. W. J. Henry, Mr. and Mrs, | 


J, Lennox and family, Mr. and Mrs, May, | 


Miss May, Miss Dallas, Miss V. Dallas, 
Mr. H. Dallas, jr., the Misses Suck 
ling, Miss Nicholson, Mr-. Carruthers, 
Mr. William Carruthers, Mr. Charles F. 
Hill, Mr. Perey Myles, Mrs. R. H. Greene 
and sons, Mr, and Mrs. W. J. McIntyre, 
Miss Pierson, Mr. W. Smart, Mr. and 
Mrs. George I. Riddell, Mr. and Mrs, 
Duncan Bell, Mr. W. L. Hall, Mr. W. H.S. 
McCallum, Miss Taylor, Mr. W. M. Bright, 
Mr. Nerman Paterson, Mr, K, R, Marshall, 
Mrs. A. H. Keith and Miss Susan Keith 
of Toronto; Miss May Tinling, Miss Lillie 
Stewart, Miss Insole, Mr. and Mrs, Edward 
Martin, Miss Amy Martin, Mr. Ralph 
King of Hamilton; Mr, Alexander Camp 
bell of Sarnia; Mr. 
Mr. Gordon Duncan of Brantford; Mr. 
and Mrs, R. C, Gillet of Gananoque; Mr, 


York to pursue | 


Leslie Duncan and | 


and Mrs. R. H. Dignan and son of London ; 
Miss Lee, Miss Alice Lee of Ottawa; Mr. 
W. H. Blinkhorn of Bristol, Eng.; Mrs. 
| Bakewell, Miss Bakewell, Miss Mary 
Bakewell,'Mrs. A. B. Chess and two sons, 
| of Pittsburg, Pa. ; Mrs. Thomas Bakewell 
of Riverside, Col.; Miss L. B. Keith of 
Newtonville, Mass.; Mr. C. R. Moreton of 
New Orleans, re Miss Gertrude Hofford, 
Mr, and Mrs, J. Russell Leonard, Mrs, A. 
| Steiner, Miss Steiner of Chicago; Mr. 
Harry Livingstone of Charlestown, S. C. ; 
Mr. Ralph Hees of Detroit; Mr. A. Arnold, 
| Mr. W. Pate, Miss Hudson, Mrs. E. J. 
Blandin and daughter, of Cleveland; Mr. 
and Mrs. B. W. Gale and son, Mr. Charles 
W. Schmidt, Mrs. H. Mulhauser, daughter 
and son, Mr. Walter Rapp of Cincinnati, 
O.; Mrs. William H. Lee and family, and 
Mr. Louis Lumaghi of St. Louis, Mo. 


Mrs. F. J. Nelson and Mrs. Albert M. 
Pringle and families are spending the 
summer at Jackson's Point. 


| and Mrs. R. M. Burns and children, Me 
a | 


Mrs. M. G. Johnstone, Miss 
Johnstone, Mr. and Mrs, Stewart E. Bruce 
are Torontonians enjoying the sea air at 
Ocean Grove, N.J. 


Mr. Webster of the Bank of Montreal is 
away on his holidays. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Lonsdale Capreol are 
at the Atlantic Coast for a few weeks. 


I hear Mr. W. Henry Smith, the man- 
ager of the Ontario Bank, did not leave 
for the coast last week with his wife, as 
was chronicled in two of our local papers. 
Mr. Smith left for the coast still in the 
possession of his bachelorhood, and as 
yet there is no fortunate lady. 


Mrs. Capreol of Madison avenue is 
spending the summer with her daughter, 
Mrs. Humphrey, at Jackson's Point, 


| where so many Toronto people are sum- | 


mering. 


Miss Maud Gordon of Wellesley street 
left on Tuesday by the steamer Persia to 
spend a few weeks with friends at Mont- 
real and Boston. 


Mr. and Mrs, F. H. Kormann of Toronto 
have gone to Old Orchard Beach for their 
holidays. They will visit New York and 
other United States cities before they 
return. 


Mr.and Mrs. Haldane of Jarvisstreet and 
Miss Newbatt of Adelaide street west are 
enjoying a most delightful visit with the 
Misses Naftel at their beautiful place, La 


Banque, Goderich. 


The wonderful contortions of Mile. Vic- 
toria, and the side-splitting acts of the 
Chinee-hayseed combination on the tra- 
peze, are delighting swarms of visitors at 
the Point. 


* 
Mrs. Denison and Miss Sasha Young 
are spending a few daysat Big Bay Point, 


Lake Simcoe. 
* 


The Muskoka Lakes Association are 
getting things into shape for the annual 
regatta, which will be held this year at 
Port Sandtield. The prizes, which have 
been gotten up by Ellis & Co., are very 
pretty and appropriate. Some dainty sil 
ver trifles for the ladies, some handsome 
cups and burly mugs for the gentlemen, 
and on everything, even the ebony backs 
of the toilet 
white pennant and its pretty maple leaf. 
The design is neat, chaste and fetching. 
The date of the regatta is, I believe, 
August 12. 


brushes, is ;emblazoned the 


The Young Woman and the Physician. 
Life. 

said the hypochondriacal 

** that my 


‘*T am sure,” 
young woman to the physician, 
complaint is a very complicated one. I 
sutfer from muscular weakness after an 
exertion, a feeling of fullness in the 
stomach after meals, my feet tire from 
walking, and I can’t sleep during the day. 
Do you think you understand my case?” 

* Perfectly,” replied the doctor, whocould 
fix no relation between the symptoms at 
all. 

‘ Perfectly,” 
nodding his head with the air of a man 
who understands his business. This he 
did very artfully, for the doctor had lost 
none of the nerve acquired by watching 


he repeated impressively, 


the vivisection of innocent animals during 
his student days. 

Then he wrote a prescription for salt 
water, which he gave to the young lady, 
with instructions to return ina week, s 
as to inform him of her progress; really, 
to refer to his books in the meantime. 

But the doctor could find nothing to 
enlighten him in all his books. He cursed 
their inadequacy. 

Presently the young lady returned. On 
her cheek was the bloom of health. 

‘IT cannot be too grateful to you, dector,” 
she said joyous!) v. 
world of good,” 


‘You have done mea 


The doctor smiled contentedly, 

His patient was cured, The brilliancy 
of the cure would warrant him charging 
for the case instead of for the number of 
visits; and already his mind was forming 
the outline of a paper to be read before the 
medical society on the therapeutic value 
of salt water in diseases of the stomach, 
insomnia, muscular rheumatism and vari 
eose veins. 


Why shouldn't he smile ? 





A Torpedo-Boat Tragedy. 


The Union squadron investing Charles- 
ton was drawing closer and closer to the 
doomed place. One of the warships that 

lay closest inshore was the Housatonic, 

and that vessel was selected as the torpedo 
| boat’s victim, The Portland Transcript 


tells the tragic story. 


The evening of February 17, 1865, closed | 


in raw and foggy. At eight o'clock Cap- 
tain Corison gave the command, and the 
boat dropped down the river. As the 
clocks were striking the half-hour in the 
city the little craft pulled over the bar. 
Noiselessly she glided through the water, 
guided by the lights on the Housatonic, 
| for which she headed, 
So heavy was the fog that she escaped 
the notice of the sentries. At a quarter 


| to nine she lay directly in front of the ! 


Muriel | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


pleasing in a" Clothing at Oak 


Hall, Clothiers, 115 to 123 King St., 
East, opp. the Cathedral, Toronto. .# 
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This is an uncommon chance 


We havea line of these EXQUISITE GEMS in Art Porce- 
lain which we are CLOSING OUT AT BARGAINS 


to procure these FAMOUS 


GOODS at a cut on regular wholesale prices 


McMAHON, BROADFIELD & CO. 


Old Established 
Importers 
China and Lamps 


Toronto, 36 Front Street West 





Housatonic, at a distance of tive hundred 
yards. She was running faster now, and 
a little farther on she began to submerge. 
Two hundred yards more and she disap 
peared. 

Five minutes later there was a dull roar, 
Housatonic 


and the water around the 


boiled like acaldron., ‘The noble ship gave 


a mighty upward heave and then began to 


settle. Ensign Hazleton and four sailors | 


who were below perished, but fortunately 
for the rest of the crew the water was shal 
low and they saved themselves by climbing 
intothe rigging. The vessel was a total 
loss, but the submarine torpedo-boat was 
nowhere to be found. 

[wo years after the war, when the 


wreckage was being removed = from 
Charleston harbor, the Hovsatonic was 
raised. Inher hull there was a ghastly 
wound inflicted by the torpedo, and in 
that hole was the torpedo-boat with every 
man on board still at his post, where he 
had died years before. 

The little boat had torn a big hole in the 
through which the water had 


poured in such a volume that the torpedo 


crulser, 


boat was drawn into it. And there its 
crew died of suffocation, in the grasp of 
the enemy which they had destroyed. 

- in on 


Origin of Certain Surnames. 


Surnames were introduced into England 
by the Normans, and were adopted by the 
| nobility about 1100, 

The old Normans used Fitz, which 
signifies son, as Fitzherbert, The Lrish 
used O for grandson—O'Neal, O'Donnell. 
The Seottish Highlanders used Mae, as 
Macdonald, son of Donald. The Welsh 
used Ap, as Ap Rhys, the son of Rhys, Ap 
Richard. The pretix Ap eventually was 
combined with the name of the father 
hence Prys, Pritchard, etc. 

The northern nations added the word 
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Can ida's creates nad 
Toronto's leading Phre 
nologist ind (only) scien 
tific palmis patronized 
by the elite Photo read 
free to patr 3 

Open 





yt 
401 Jarvis 





SAVE YOUR... 
Old Carpets 


and have them made into 1 Send po 


ecard for particulars to 


The TORONTO RUG WORKS 


100 Queen Street Bast - . Teronto 








ILLIS DRAMATIC SCHOOL 

ind Canadian Academy of Dramatic Art 
Under the personal direc tion of Mr Ernest 
Willis, late of Mrs. Bernard Beere's London 
Company, Kyrle fjellew and = others. 
truction in practical dramatic art. Public 


entertainments monthly Engagements se 
ired When competent. Terms on application 
Studio 114 Yonge Street, Toronto 





son to the father’s name, as Williamson. 
Many of the most common surnames, 
Johnson, Wilson, Dyson, Nichol 
were taken by Brabanters and 


others, Flemings, who were naturalized 


such as 


son, etc., 


in the reign of Henry VLI., 1435, 


~~ eee 


It Wasn't Claret. 

Toward the end of Lord Beaconsfield’s 
second Premiership, a younger politician 
isked the It was a 
domestic event of the first importance, 


Premier to dinner, 
und no pains were spared to make the 
entertainment a success. When the ladies 
retired the host came and sat where thi 
hostess had been, next to his distinguish 


ed guest. ‘‘ Will you have some more 


‘claret, Lord Beaconsfield ? ‘No, thank 


| you, my dear fellow. It is admirable wine 

true Falernian—but I have already ex 
ceeded my prescribed quantity, and the 
gout holds me in its horrid clutch.” When 
the party had broken up the host and 
hostess were talking it over. “I think 

| the chief enjoyed himself,” said the host, 
“and I know he liked his claret. 
“Claret !” exclaimed the hostess; ‘“‘ why, 
he drank brandy and water all dinner 
time.” 
——_. 

Mrs. Wilikins—Arthur, you used to say 
you loved the ground I walked on. Mr. 
Wilikins—Yes, I knowI did. Your father 
owned all the land in that vicinity—Chi- 
cago Tribune. 

War Photographer —Business with me 
is developing. How is it with you? 
Ammunition Manufacturer 
thanks !—Town Topics. 


Booming 





Summer 


Suggestions 


is the title of one of the neatest 
little cook books of the year. 
Handsomely printed and _ illus 
trated, the book includes ten 
pages of practical recipes for fav- 
orite summer dishes, besides 
much other matter of interest and 


value to the housekeeper. 


“Summer Suggestions” will be 
mailed free to any address upon 


application to 


The New Era 
Cooking School 
Worcester Mass, U.S.A. 


Please mention Saturday Night. 





SEMMER RESORTS. 


QUEEN’S HOTEL ~—— COTTAGES 
NIAGARA- ON. THE-LAKE 
ROYAL > 
The Newport of Canada 
Open from June to September 
Special rates fe 





family parties, 


Golf, Tennis, Cycling, Boat ing. Bathing, Fish- 
ing. Military Camp June 7 to July 2. 

Dances every Saturday Fk vening. McGaw & 
WINNETT, Queen's Royal Hotel, Niagara, 61 


..A Charming Summer Resort.. 


Hotel Hanlan 77° suave 


If Tourists knew the peaceful rest, recrea 
tion, comfort and healthfulness to be enjoyed 
at a moderate expense at this hotel, the ques 
tion which is freely discus<ed in every family 
ercle, Where shall we spend the s mer’? 
would be at once decided in our favor. Special 
rates for families for the season. Booklets on 
SS. 

M 






. A. THOMAS, Manager. 
vs F. M. THOMAS. Resident Manager. 


Prospect House 


PORT SANDFIELD 
MUSKOKA LAIHS 


This well known family hotel is now open. 


Accommodation for 200 guests. 


Send for Illustrated Circular and rates 
ENOCH COX, 
~ Propriet 


Hotel Chautauqua 
mand Lakeside 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 
The hotel is now open for the reception of 


guests, 
1 + 


Bus to and from all trains and boats. 


J. TASKER, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, Ont. 


A Summer Rest. 


You'll be 
where we have everything for 


Will do you and your family good. 
happy here, 
human conifort. Pure air, pure water, pure 
food. Fresh milk, fruit and vegetables, pro 
duced on the farm owned by the proprietor. 
Liberal table. Fishing, boating and bathing. 
For tern 


s apply to 


M. WOODS, " 


Woodington House, Lake Rosseau, Muskoka 


Robinson House | 


BIG BAY POINT, LAKE SIMCOE 


Nine Miles from Barrie. 


w“ e J Adar ! Big Ba or ca 
WW : Board of Trade 4 


Peninsular Park Hotel 


BIG BAY POINT, LAKE SIMCOE 


lr) thete under tl pers supe! t f 
M Albert W ims, tl ile ere 
H Pore oO 
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o] ow a m i a a ‘ 
Rate = la SS.1K = “ip 
med Al i s i i 
Me. McCONNELI 
iti} Colborne Stree Toronto 


ALBERT WILLIAMS, Manager 


Where to Spend 
My Vacation . a 


lo hay 
Pleasant Outing 
Amusements 
Good Accommodation 


THE MONTEITH HOUSE 


ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 7 


MILFORD BAY HOUSE 23026 


ited on ord np - 2 koka Ha 
iccom! A ion for eighty guests. Daily ma 
Post Oftice on premises Ter S7 per week 
$1.25 per day Specia ites fo wniilies Tel 
graph oftice is e building 

s R. STROUD, Proprietor 


Barnesdale House, Ose donee 


iood accommodation f ests, Only a 
distance from Six Mil and Holehog 
ales Good roads to Crane and Blackstone 
Safe bathir for ladies and children Post 
ottice on the premise Kate $1.00 per day 
Special rates fo alnilies Address JOHN J 
BARNES, Barnesdak P. O., Lake Joseph, 
Muskoka ss 


MISS J. E 
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SUMMER RESORTS. 


HANLAN’S POINT 


WEEK OF AUGUST IST 
EVERY 


Baseball , AFTERNOON 


FREE OPEN AIR PERFORMANCES 





Roof Garden Afternoon and Evening 


ees RETREAT 


HOLTON ietress 
P. 0. Address, Rosseau, Muskoka 


Terms on application, j 





Teeth Extracted 


Without Pain 
PRICES : 


Set Best 
Teeth, perfect 


t guaranteed 


ALL WORK NEARLY PAINLESS AND 
GUARANTEED 


H. A. GALLOWAY, L. D.S. 


Phone 701. 2} Queen East. 


DAUGHTERS 
OF CANADA 


who desire to possess an em- 
blem of their country should 
wear one of our 


..»Maple Leaf Waist Sets 


composed of Cuff Links, three 
Studs and Collar Button. They 
are enameled in true colors, and 
our ptice for the complete set 


is only 75 
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PURE SPRING WATER 


Only is used in the manufacture of 


. Ginger Ale 
Wilson's inser, 8 


Ginger Beer 
Soda Water 





ete.: pl up in quarts half-pints, and 
sip hons. Phone your order t 
Ottice and works, 517-519 Sherbourne Street 
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“TOM FROM GREEN’S 


349 Yonge Street - + opposite Elm Street 
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In TORONTO SATURDAY ;HT are 
for sale or rent at low rates. Apply 
The SHEPPARD PUBI ANG. CO. (Limited) 


Teron 





BICYCLE 
Lady’s or Gentleman’s 


‘9S Pattern — New 
ROOM 9, SaTURDAY NiGuT Building 


OFFICE TO LET 


aatureay Night” Building 


siness or profession. Apply 


For Sale Cheap 





Suitable cor any 

0 Secret l're 

THE ‘SHED PAR D Pl BLISHING CO. 
Limited. 





PROFESSIONAL, 


G HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. 
"Phone 1641 





THE BEST 


Every caches paces guaranteed. 
The 5 lb. carton of ie 3 able Salt 
is the neatest package on the 
market. For sale by all first- 


class grocers. 
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perfection in bed-comfort. The in 
erlacing wires make beds more resilient 
and twenty times stronger than any other FOR THE... 
make. Prices moderate. For sale by most 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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World of Music 


And according to the most emi 
nent musical authorities the 
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hen, using due diligence, to hatch ‘ 
ut setting of eggs. <A person Prices—50c., 7T5C.5 $1.00 
whose exploit the newspapers record 
tains 1 his incubator, run ... Made in all Colors, Sizes and Widths... FOR THEIR SUPERIORITY IN CONSTRUCTION THE 
S hods, ckens are hatched in 
claht days. That is in itselt © supceatv PERFECT---GARDEN CITY-=-DOMINION and CHAINLESS 
f s gx is what f all 
lov r he says that chu kens | itched in ARE WINNING FAVOR ABROAD AS WELL AS AT HOME. 
his yator, in air caref , stened z 
an eaned, are different from ordinary LIMITED 
neubator-chickens, in that their flesh WELLAND VALE MFG. CO., Limited 
str and does not tas ya TEL. 233 105 KING STREET WEST 
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now s te what = a isked if this were so, fell on |. to La I) ¥ . bate & 0 ress . It is the result of progressive action on the part of the largest 
‘ nees, and weeping ssed that 1, to M iry Louisa Lancast« c \ Radiator Manufacturers under the British Flay. It is the or¢gzael 
M os . i ations against her were (rue. Deaths \ a» invention in pipe-threaded connections for Radiators Kleven 
vlis me was : seid ete to death 2” askex ° ve 
e i er ; ’ lca a HAGAMAN—Oakville, July 23, Matia Hag V4 4V AI AV AV AE AV AV AVA AV A A years of progress mark its supremacy—its achievements. It has 
: 2 ‘ sa : ; hills of Ver.’ iia ear cae KINKP rer K—Montrea}, July 20, Frederick withstood the unequaled test of time 
I - s, a e he for s black | yy. cCOLL Jair van MacColl. ax Reasors : No bolts, rods or packing. Light, durable, perfect finish of 
g sh landscapes it, a so that he lan ? aaeo July 2 I unny co ves castings. Stand a pressure of 140 pounds to the square ich. I ree, 
‘ OR “—Chiecago, July 23, Mr-. Joh AS, c : 
, = ; und aM STEPHENSON — Orangevilie, July 25, Ruth positive, quick circulation of Feat. Fit curves, circles, angles. Youc n't 
a li - ae ge heard a whis- | ™ CDOUGAL p= } ly 20, Isabel Cloudsd buy better than the “ best” there is or can be. 
‘ i e ‘ ear, a is il ter she MAH AFI v0 ly 23, Christina J ( eron 
y j vor t 1 MahatPy a 
= \ rs xe im tO aK | paLMER—July 24—C. Amelia } r 
I s t id ‘ ied John LUNDY Peterborough, J Margaret b dl OF a ld Ors 
I ¢ Lund zed SG 
"5 : = P MONTGUMERY—July 26, Thomas Montgom 
vas put i ned tely ery ape’ ) 
} PREARS—July 2), Louis W. Pears a . 
: eee, ” sagas SMITH Guelph, July 25, Rev. James C. Smith aoe 
at I y f 1 n she d one of her 1)... aged ¢ ° e ° 
itch aa | forieer tol the company The Dominion Radiator Co., Limited 
* 
gs ha " f laug > le merriment FORMERLY ¢ 
. 1 - s the judge's ae 
er esate ss, J. YOUNG The TORONTO RADIATOR MFG. CO., Limited 
: izh ‘ moment was (ALEX. MILLARD) 
g ringy. standing near The judge The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer Toronto. Ont Z 
an al ‘ wl lade such a 359 Yonge St. TeLePrHone 679 . \ 
FREE BOOK ALL ABOUT THEM--FOR A POST CARD 
\ \ replied tl 
I sittin ttn aii a en a ee ee ee 
; Ss ae W BAF SSS 
J ‘ |e 
sc aie she: BA ahe 
Abad fold shad, If oe al Bee wae eaSona With 
: ; . ee aap i eta cM Special 
: , rors hate ite ® Induce- 
5 r ‘ ea 4 e ada ; 4 isations, ments 
2% ive r er De i vn her “he was Are 
. e] tra > af : ! I i l ind wed her Offered : 
‘ her fe t he 
cee staal is TORONTO TO 
| ' g ie antec Sault, Ste. Marie and return - $14.50 
| alae ait For the Summering Out Days Pt, Arthur or Ft. William and return 26.50 Sum mer is deli htf ' h 
| str \ - Duluth and return - - - - 29,50 > u * en 
I ‘ > ‘ e oe 
: f yw 1 wea is a i Cana an Pacifle Railway to d d ith 
) é t Z rwher ‘ or ML duiaee one IS pro \ I e Wi a 
‘ i Pa amehip ‘ 
ato! eet . “ . ‘ I ‘ on sale at corr 
' vith I WV « ging rt er ; « 
S i } 1 *ke upe ul 
te , uxed ( in Pa Agent 1 cr 
, ) ; | : ! ; ; nae : 3 eral Pasenge en on 
‘ \ (i ral Pa Ag 
t hatet ell ieture pi is! mUOAG? SRA ESE RACES ates S © mor 1 King Stree Kast, Toronto 
t W ¢ ‘ er d on ty a I Niagear 
: : ready & market va ‘ i are 1 mee maul RAILWAY e 
rambling Ss grapher ur nore the . He \ avior SYSTEM 
ewriters 4 an fYort te 
% ‘ j AND 
= p abreas I a leman W yraper rha i ‘ as 
a ae ee : r methods at : : . live " LEHIGH VALLEY R. R. SYSTEM 
; ied to the f if tnarmy, and we 5 ‘ un gy in sul BETWEEN 
may be excu 1 King d hay one 
be excused for thinkingit woul have | re purng TORONTO and BUFFALO with Buck Ti 
sas iis vledge, too, of in . me IN THREE HOURS, alse for New York, uc eye ires 
- Her ul y isn't Philadeciphia, Washtogton 
mtor Congress t trained aera : as ps and Baltimore 
the considerat f the problems of | os anvtl It g THE BLACK DIAMOND KXPRESS 
2 ernment, but hatched out yun ee 7 ; estibule rain for iHutfalo—fine+t train i he 
thered brood nto a field not ely t« F “i Foe e Toronto 9 an laily (except S la 
raversed by untutored tinct. Hamilton % i ur nee Rakes 13 a6 
"1 = < ” Pp \\ rior car for rmnilto 
We are wonderfully quick, inger The Cradle, Altar andthe Tomb. | Niagara Falls and Buffalo, via Lehigh Valles 
iptable. Those are good qua _— Railwa arr yi Buffalo 7. > pm. Con 
sve made extraordinar iterial pro Births Py i ! . es | Woah i or é o New ¥ 
in a comparatively short time, and ; ‘ ; iW thi? wn ibul sleeping car 
wahave vteilis a Sin fae cand hud . ‘ at : ! nk and Le xh for Buffalo and 
let us take care that do not se in I H fhe 1 King Street West, ‘phone 
flavor and quality what we ‘m to 1 ants ; 1 pnol sa North Park 


oi fierme 





gained in time 





loronto 










July 30, 1898 









































